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Stave the Walls 


Watt Seuge - Harpy Music 


From the editors 


The question that we were asked most often in response to 
permission requests for this book was: "Well, sure ... but why did 
you pick that one?" Readers may be similarly curious. This book was 
not meant to be "The Top Fifty Favorite Filk Hits". There are 
excellent filk song writers who are not represented here, and there are 
"filk classics" that we skipped over. So what did we have in mind? 


We wanted to make a filk sampler; something along the lines of 
a good chocolate assortment with a variety of cremes and nuts and 
chews and maybe a few truffles. So we sifted through raw convention 
tapes, song collections and our own memories to come up with a long 
list of titles that we thought were well-written, entertaining and, in 
general, not easily available in published form. We ran through this 
list and pick a few dozen of our favorites. Then we coded all the songs 
according to certain attributes: funny versusserious, performancepieces 
versus sing-alongs, sources of inspiration (books, movies, original, 
etc.) and general theme (space, fandom, historical, etc.). We tallied 
up the attributes of the songs we'd already picked and then looked for 
material to even out the balance. ("We need more group songs. 
Doesn't anyone write group songs anymore?" "Here's six more good 
group songs." "OK. Now we're seriously heavy on ose. We need 
more funny stuff." And so forth.) 


So in the final analysis, the reason we picked a particular song 
may be that it was a well-crafted song that happened to fit a hole. 
(The process for deciding the order of the songs was similarly arcane, 
and we leave its deciphering as an exercise for the reader.) 


We believe that we have created a well-rounded survey of what 
filk is and what it can be. And we hope to see dog-eared copies of 
Stave the Wails around for decades to come. 


Stave the Watls 
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Tune: Bill Roper 


Lyrics: Bill Roper 


The Wind from Rainbow's End 


And found the ways of 


made my way to school, 


I 


When I was a child 


they 


Since I was different, 


and cruel. 


terrible 


to be 


children 


for 


just 


torment 
G G7C 


pleasure, to 


the one, The subject of their 


chose me for 


I dream of 


fire, 


dream of stars and rockets spitting 


And I 


fun. 


and hobbits 


-ies 


fair 


won’t have to pretend. 


End To carry me a- way where I 


blows from Rainbow’s 


The Wind from Rainbow's End 


Lyrics & Tune: © 1981 Bill Roper 


Stave the Watls 
Watt Senge - Harpy Masic 


Am D G Am 


When I was a child I made my way to school, 

Fr G F Am 
And found the ways of children to be terrible and cruel. 
Am D G Am 
Since I was different, they chose me for the one, 

- G Am 
The subject of their pleasure, to torment just for fun. 


When I was older I found new books to read; 

Of sorcerers and heroes, of wondrous words and deeds. 
Dick and Jane and little Spot were quickly cast aside, 
As I dwelt in the fantasy of a magic carpet ride. 


e Am Fmaj7 GG’C 
And I dream of stars and rockets spitting fire, 
Am G 
I dream of fairies and hobbits in the Shire, 
Am 
And pray for a wind that blows from Rainbow's End 
Dm G Am 
To carry me away where I won't have to pretend. 


From the worlds I read of I forged a mighty shield, 

A gleaming wall of armor for the schoolyard battlefield. 

And all the other children, they left me now alone, 

For none of them could follow to the place where I had gone. 


Chorus 


And now I am much older and school is far behind, 

But still I am encircled by the walls within my mind. 

And though they once kept others out, they've trapped me now within, 
And I know I can't escape them, I don't know how to begin. 


Chorus 


The Wind from Rainbow's End 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1981 Bill Roper 
Stave the Watls 


Watt Seags - Harpy Masic 


Beyond Pandora's Door 


Tune: Emest Clark 


Lyrics: Ernest Clark 


I heard 


One midnight 


when a- walking down a_ corridor 


con, 


I re -member my first 


this 


see what all 


let’s 


turned with curiosity, 


door. 


out a 


music come a- drifting 


a é 


had to hear some more! 


And what I heard enchanted me, I 


song could be, 


pride, pure and mighty, for the 


leaving Harmony, Felt 


the soldiers 


for 


sorrow and respect 


ser - 


sing a- long with sweet 


children 


Heard the Lord and Lady’s 


Eagle on the Moon, 


and morming came too soon! 


From song to song the music leaped, 


enity. 


care! 


still 


What has gone by a- gain shall be while we ourselves 


care! 


; 
& 
A 


Beyond Pandora's Door 
Lyrics & Tune © 1982 Ernest B. Clark 
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Am G Em Am 
I remember my first con, when a-walking down a corridor 
Am G Em Am 
One midnight I heard music come a-drifting out a door. 
Am G Em Am 
I turned with curiosity, let's see what all this song could be, 
Am G Em Am 
And what I heard enchanted me, I had to hear some more! 
Cc G D Am 
I learned sorrow and respect for the soldiers leaving Harmony, 
G D Am 
Felt pride, pure and mighty, for the Eagle on the Moon, 
C G D Am 
Heard the Lord and Lady's children sing along with sweet serenity. 
Cc G Dm Am 
From song to song the music leaped, and morning came too soon! 


What magic keeps us singing here while parties run on every floor? 
What spell is laid upon us, makes us well and gladly caught? 
"Tis sharing love and fellowship, the joy of being on a trip 
To find the shining star you'd never known that you had sought. 
So let tears of joy, let your laughter and your sorrow mix, 
The music that you hear is but an echo of your soul. 
Your feelings tell you clearly what your intellect was meant to know: 
The joy we give, the pain we share, together make us whole! 


Let your thoughts reach for infinity, set mind and soul together free. 
The future and the past, to the ends of time we'll go. 
Be the present now a tapestry, upon it now the vision see 
Of all the emotions that the Universe can know. 
But the clock counts on, we cannot stay the rising sun; 
This time shall become but a memory we share. 
Preserve it in your heart, may from it one day a fire spring: 
What has gone by again shall be while we ourselves still care! 
What has gone by again shall be while we ourselves still care! 


Beyond Pandora's Door 
Lyrics & Tune © 1982 Ernest B. Clark 
Stave the Watls 
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Ramblin’ Railway Filker 


Lyrics: Curtis L. Katz Tune: The Wabash Cannonball (trad.) 
E 


Oh I’m sure you’ve heard the folk songs "bout the trains and where they go: To 
I’m a Rail - way Filk -er, tak - ing trains to lands a - part; Got a 


Kan-ka-kee, Poughkeepsie, L. <A. and Chi-car-go. But  Filk Song in my heart. 
ticket in my pocket, and a 
E A 
Oh I'm sure you've heard the folk songs 'bout the trains, and where they go, 
B E 
To Kankakee, Poughkeepsie, L.A. and Chi-car-go. 
E 
But I'm a Railway Filker, taking trains to lands apart; 
B 


Got a ticket in my pocket, and a Filk Song in my heart. 


The agent gives his orders to the stalwart engineer. 

We get a highball signal, for the endless track is clear. 

But the orders come from Tolkein and the signal is a star; 
Take a coach seat by the window as we head for worlds afar! 


Oh listen to the whistle as we glide along Time's shore 

Past the Hobbits' habitation to the moons of Rigel Four; 

From the mighty halls of Asgaard to the isles where Sirens call, 
I'm a Ramblin’ Railway Filker, and I have seen them all! 


We ride the Road of Yellow Brick along its median strip. 

The poppy fields and Munchkinland we pass by at a clip. 

Good Dorothy here rides for free but the West-Witch no ride gets; 
She brings her Wing-éd Monkeys and the rules allow no pets. 


The Horseshoe Curve of Saturn's rings now rounds our ramblin' train; 
Out the window see Buck Rogers in pursuit of Killer Kane. 

At a crossing, Killer leaps the tracks just afore the engine's cab. 

With the train twixt Buck and Killer, you can hear old Buster crab. 


CHORUS 


Through a wardrobe, past a lamppost, into Narnia we swing; 

See the fauns and centaurs dancing while the stars together sing. 

The noble lion Aslan treats his loyal subjects well, 

But he's cursed his foes across the tracks; they are damned to Lion-'ell. 


Ramblin' Railway Filker 
Lyrics © 1982 Curtis L. Katz, Tune: The Wabash Caonnonball (trad.) 
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Our Pullman berths are cozy; they are restful without peers. 

Briar Rose and Rip Van Winkle have been customers for years. 
Suspended animation you can get, the fare is right. 

Don't forget to tip the porter; his name's Morpheus. Good night. 


CHORUS 


Oh some will ride in Pullmans and some will ride the rods 

For a chance to see Olympus and the high and mighty gods. 

We ride on Zeus's thunder bolts; feel the traction-motors' force. 
The horsepow'r that propels us is from Pegasus, of course! 


Have you seen the swanky club car? It's "the scene,” it's "where it's at." 
Georgie Lucas and Darth Vader come in here to have a chat. 

Sample wine or pure ambrosia served to please the gods themselves. 
Steven Spielberg drinks with E.T., Mr. Keebler snacks with elves. 


CHORUS 


Now all consult your schedules; our Destination: Moon, 

And a world of two Grimm Brothers peopled by a Puppetoon. 

When Worlds Collide, The Time Machine our right-of-way will forge 
Down a future animated by a good old Pal named George. 


Down-brakes! A Martian war machine obstructs our forward flight! 
'Twas here the First Men In The Moon discovered Cavorite. 

See Morlocks roasting Eloi raising mighty pungent smells, 

And tank cars full of mercury pumped out of Hg Wells. 


CHORUS 


Now I love the engine's whistle though it shrieks a bit off-key, 

But remember, I'm a Filker, so that doesn't bother me. 

The Harpies' screams, the bardic lays, Pan's pipes, the dragons' song; 
To the Ramblin Railway Filker all of these sounds do belong. 


Now the monorail and TGV streak toward a future day; 
Magnetic levitation could be the future's way.... 

But to visit times and lands unseen you'll get a big head start 
With a ticket in your pocket and a Filk Song in your heart. 


Oh listen to the whistle as we glide along Time's shore 

Past the Hobbits' habitation to the moons of Rigel Four; 

From the mighty halls of Asgaard to the isles where Sirens call.... 
I'm a Ramblin' Railway Filker, and I have seen them all! 

Be a Ramblin' Railway Filker, and you can see them all! 


Ramblin' Railway Filker 
Lyrics © 1982 Curtis L. Katz, Tune: The Wabash Caonnonball (trad.) 


Stave the Watls 
Watl Senge - Harpy Masic 


Marcon Ballroom 


Lyrics: Anne Passovoy Tune: Plastic Jesus 

Cc 

In these air-conditioned breezes 

D 

Here I sit while my ass freezes 

Cc G’ 

In the ballroom of this big hotel. 

G 


Now, they know damned well our cons are raucous; 
F 


Why in God's name won't they block us 
C G’ Cc 


Where we won't freak out their clientele! 


C F 
Marcon ballroom, Marcon ballroom 
a G’ 


Sitting on my chilly plastic seat; 
Cc 


The hotel must've said "The train's in! 


F 
Here's our chance to pack mundanes in 
c G’ Cc 


Every room around the Dorsai suite! 


"Bout midnight when we're gettin’ noisy 
They move in some gent from Boise, 
Soon he's hearin’ music in the halls 

Then thirty voices hit the chorus 
Whoops, the plywood must be porous; 
The little guy next door is climbing walls. 


Marcon ballroom, Marcon ballroom 
Here we sit in exile on the floor. 

Will the fans forever more sigh 

"Nothing human stops the Dorsai! 

‘cept three tourists banging on the door"? 


Marcon Ballroom 
Lyrics: © 1975 Anne Passovoy, Tune: Platic Jesus 
Stave the Watls 
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a 


Well, it's one little guy and two old ladies 
Jumpin' up and down and raisin' Hades 
Hearing all that music from our room. 
The final splatter from the pigeon 

Must have been Old Time Religion; 

They understood enough to drop the boom! 


Marcon ballroom, Marcon ballroom 
Sitting here risking frozen feet. 

The only place we can sing next is 

In the lobby where the desk is! 
Always heard it said revenge is sweet. 


Marcon ballroom, Marcon ballroom. 
Years and cons and fen may come and go. 
One trick hotels will always favor is 
Making sure your next door neighbor is 
Someone guaranteed to close the show. 


Marcon Ballroom 
Lyrics: © 1975 Anne Passovoy, Tune: Platic Jesus 
Stave the Walls 
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Song at the Ready 


Tune: Suzette Haden Elgin 


Lyrics: Suzette Haden Elgin 


wandered in just be-fore five, But 


when I 


The filksing was crowded and lusty 


# “ 


two-thirds a -live. 


It 


youth about 


a 


all rumpled and dusty, sat 


corner, 


E7 


A 


he was shaking and hungry and pale. 


see him; 


to 


twisted my heart just 


me tell you my tale! 


let 


"Just 


me and said, 


he smiled weakly at 


patted his knee, 


me sing. 


letting 


with my song at the ready and nobody 


here I sit 


"Oh, 


Oh, here I 


bought new strings! 


I even 


with my song at the ready; 


sit 


Here I 


a 


give up without 


don’t 


I 


give up easy, 


don’t 


but I 


night!™ 


here with my song at the ready since day before yesterday 


Song at the Ready 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1983 Suzette Haden Elgin 


Stave the Watls 


Wail Seugs - Harpy Masic 


10 


A E’ A 
The filksing was crowded and lusty when I wandered in just before five, 
A D = 


But off in a corner, all rumpled and dusty, sat, a youth about two-thirds alive. 
D A E A 


It twisted my heart just to see him; he was shaking and hungry and pale. 
D A E’ A 


When I patted his knee, he smiled weakly at me, and said, "Just let me tell you my tale! 


E’ A 34 
"Oh, here I sit with my song at the ready and nobody letting me sing. 
E A 


Here I sit with my song at the ready; I even bought new strings! 
A 

Oh, here I sit, but I don't give up easy, I don't give up without a fight, 
E 


For I've been here with my song at the ready since day before yesterday night!" 


Every time that another song ended, he would hoist his guitar toward his chin; 

He'd say, "I have a song! You can all sing along!" and then somebody else would begin. 
And he'd sigh, and he'd sag toward his capo, too tired and discouraged to speak. 

It was clear he'd get no song in edgewise, if he sat there the rest of the week. 

Singing, 


CHORUS 


Well, the rules said that I couldn't tell him; but I did what I had to do. 

I told him what happens to filk-hogs that never let others play through. 

They don't go directly to Heaven, they first make a punitive stop, 

Where they sit on hard chairs, and for seventeen years, they listen to Mundanes sing pop! 


CHORUS 


Song at the Ready 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1983 Suzette Haden Elgin 
Stave the Walls 
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Three Harps 


Lyrics: Colin Fine Tune: Three Stars (Colin Fine) 


In a_ brain -dead_ state at a _ half -dead con, Weary hour upon hour I was 


Struggling with a song. Then I went to the filk, for I’d had no luck at all, And 


Em Dm Em AZ 
if Se Sl Ce ee ee eS a eS 
: BE SSS | SA 0) ee 2S a LS be a ee ee ee 

what should I see lined up a -— gainst the wall, But three 


Dm G Dm 
In a brain-dead state at a half-dead con, 
Dm Em 
Weary hour upon hour I was struggling with a song. 
Dm Em Dm 
Then I went to the filk, for I'd had no luck at all, 
Em Dm Em A7 
And what should I see lined up against the wall, 
Dm 
But three harps, 
Dm 
Three harps, 
Dm 
In a row 
Dm 
Three harps. 


One harp was played by Gytha - it was tuned an octave low. 
One belonged to Steve Davis, it would play one note and "Oh, 
Shit!" One harp was played by Colin far too often and too loud. 
Well you know what I think, that shouldn't be allowed: 

Three harps, 

Three harps, 

All at once 

Three harps. 


Three Harps 
Lyrics & Tune © 1988 Colin Fine 
Stave the Watls 
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All of the Filkers are Singing 


Lyrics: Mark Bernstein, Final Verse: Clif Flynt Tune: Banks of Sicily 


Cc F Cc 
The fans have all gathered 'neath bright ballroom lights 
cC G 


To sing of strange planets and rockets in flight. 


Cc 
The bar overheard us, they've closed for the night. 
Cc G’ ¢ 
They can't take the sound of our singing. 
GF Cc 
So belt out whatever note suits you, ( 
F C Go «ss 
The rest will join in, each one in his own key, 
Cc Ee c 


And it's fare ye well, all vestige of harmony. 
Cc G7C 
All of the filkers are singing. 


When singalongs start in this gathering of friends 
The hotel staff screams, "Dear God, when will it end?" 
The drunks and the tone deaf add spice to the blend 
Of what we have the gall to call singing. 


CHORUS 


Our bloodshot eyes clash with the pink morning sun. 
It's a hell of a night once the singing's begun, 

But for some strange reason, they claim that it’s fun 
When everyone's gathered for singing. 


CHORUS 


Some filk for dishonor, some filk for dismay, 
But we are the trufen and filking's our way. 

It's a strange life we live, but you never can say 
That you went to a con with no singing. 


CHORUS 


All of the Filkers are Singing 

Lyrics: © 1978 Mark Bernstein, Clif Flynt, Tune: Banks of Sicily 
Stave the Waitls 
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Oh, What a Horrible Filksong 


Lyrics: Valerie Housden Tune: Oh, What a Beautiful Morning (Hammerstein) 


E B’ E 
(T'was) At the filksing last night that it happened. 
E B = 


T'was at his turn to sing that it happened. 

ee 3 A 

The audience groaned, 

A E A 

As the drivel he droned, 

an E Fim’ B’ 
And suddenly the awful truth dawned upon me! 


Ee D A 

Oh, what a horrible filksong! 
A. £ Be’ 
That song is so horribly twee! 
Ee G#A 
I've got a horrible feeling 
E B’ E 
That song was written by me! 


Oh, I really felt proud when I wrote it. 

I'd achieved something great when I wrote it. 
The lines were in time, 

And the lyrics all rhymed, 

(And) The guitar accompaniment was in E. 


CHORUS 


Oh, the puns are so bad, they're not funny. 
Yes, to tell you the truth, they're not funny. 
It makes me feel ose, 

And even morose 

To hear that old filksong get sung back at me. 


CHORUS 


Oh, What a Horrible Filksong 
Lyrics: © 1988 Valerie Housden, Tune: Oh, What a Beautiful Morning (Hammerstein) 
Stave the Watls 
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For I've heard enough songs about dungeons. 
There's a surfeit of songs about dungeons. 

And dragons I think 

Would be better extinct. 

Oh, bring on the balrog, let's climb up that tree! 


CHORUS 


Can you think of a good rhyme for silver? 

Why don't you find a good rhyme for silver! 

(No,) I don't think it's clever, I wish that I'd never 
Sung the thing so often at Conspiracy’! 


CHORUS 
E B’ E 


Oh! It's so horribly twee! 


1) Insert the name of any appropriate convention as you see fit. 


Oh, What a Horrible Filksong 
Lyrics: © 1988 Valerie Housden, Tune: Oh, What a Beautiful Morning (Hammerstein) 
Stave the Watls 
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Doppel-entendre 


Lyrics: Bob Kanefsky Tune: Kathy Mar 


What’s this you wrote - using my own __ tune With altered 


words? I fear Ill find out soon. I cringe and wince at each taste - 
Am B7 Am Em 


6 (whispered) fine 
less pun. What have you done? Filksong writer! 


Parody! Shameless mockery! Or can it be praise in disguise? 
Am B7 Am Em 


D.C. al fine 
Parody! It’s a travesty Of my work! Whyyou jerk! Damnyour eyes! 


Ay a 


i 
— 
< 


\ 


Doppel-entendre 
Lyrics: © 1987 Bob Kanefsky (Firebird Arts & Music, Inc) 
Tune: Doppelgdnger © 1986 Kathy Mar 
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Em 


What's this you wrote - using my own tune 
Am 


With altered words? I fear I'll find out soon. 
B’ Am 


I cringe and wince at each tasteless pun. 
7 Am Em 


What have you done? Filksong writer! 


Who authored this - this poetic rape? 

My imagery, twisted out of shape. 

One rhyming word, left there as a crutch: 
This has your touch. Filksong writer! 


Am 


Parody! Shameless mockery! 
Em 
Or can it by praise in disguise? 
Am 
Parody! _It's a travesty 
B’ 


Of my work! 
B 
Why, you jerk! 
Am Em 


Damn your eyes! 


Where will it end? Which of us is safe 


From songs like these, with words that gall and chafe? 


Though this one's done, more will follow after. 
I hear your laughter ... Filksong writer! 
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Mary Sue Fan Fiction Blues 


Lyrics: Mary Jean Holmes Tune: Mary Jean Holmes 


I started exis - tence aS an_ innocent smuggler Who ain’t 


never done an- y- one harm. Out lookin 


fans got their hands on my life And this livin’ just hasn’t quite been the 


same, *Cause they just couldn’t come up with a_ single adventure Where I 


didn’t somehow end up maimed. I’ve been blasted and stabbed, 


Mary Sue Fan Fiction Blues 
Lyrics & Tune © 1982 Mary Jean Holmes 
Stave the Watls 
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(PaPi 


F 
beaten, choked, 


so close to death 


in so damn many stories 


And pounded in a _ billion 


—_" 
new ways. 


I’ve 


one droolin’ groupie get her typer on _ you, 


buddy your whole life is through. I should know: I’ve_ been frozen 


tortured 


and fried, 


I’ve got the Mary Sue 


Mary Sue Fan Fiction Blues 
Lyrics & Tune © 1982 Mary Jean Holmes 
Stave the Walls 
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fan fiction 


blues. 


And 


and 


19 


Cc 
I started existence as an innocent smuggler, 


Who ain't never done anyone harm, 

Out lookin' for work that'd aos me some money, 

I turned on the “ Han Solo charm, 

But then some fans got their hands on my “a 

And this livin’ just hasn't quite been the same, 
Cc G F D 


"Cause they just couldn't come up with a single adventure 
Cc G Cc 


Where I didn't somehow end up maimed. 


FE 
I've been blasted and stabbed, beaten, choked, 
F cS 


And pounded in a billion new ways, 

I've been so close to death in so on many stories 

That I — I'll just give up and stay, 

Just - one droolin' groupie a her typer on you, 

And buddy your whole life is through. 
Cc G Fe D 


I should know: I've been frozen and tortured and fried, 


I've got the Mary Sue fan fiction blues. 


Mary Sue Fan Fiction Blues 


Lyrics & Tune © 1982 Mary Jean Holmes 
Stave the Watls 
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As far as I know my luck with the ladies 

Has never really been all that fine, 

I could light up the world with my smile, 

But the women are too smart, they don't fall for that line, 
But still, in all of these stories I attract 'em in droves, 
There's only this one little hitch: 

The only way that they'll stay is if I'm bleeding in traction, 
Or with one foot in the graveyard ditch. 


I've been mangled, cut and bruised, and had my bones broken, 

In ways I never thought could be done, 

Those girls have got minds that make Darth Vader's look dainty, 
There's no known form of torture they shun, 

I've found that all of my fighting in all of this writing, 

There's nothing I can do but lose, 

I've got those knifed, laser blasted, torn apart and simply shafted, 
Victim of fan fiction blues. 


\ fb 


Mary Sue Fan Fiction Blues 
Lyrics & Tune © 1982 Mary Jean Holmes 
Stave the Watls 
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Flying Island Farewell 


Lyrics: Barry Childs-Helton Tune: Jamaica Farewell 
G Cc D G 
Fairly high in the summer sky where the cloud-banks form an archipelago, 
c D G 


There we have seen an island green drifting town to town as it wants to go. 


G C (es asd 
And it's now and then, we join the fen (—_ ‘ 
D G eS. o 
Folk aa fly the Island of When. P Qy] : yi <a 


—F 
They land and play, and then they're flying away “SW ‘ mS 
D G AN 
LAM) 
To meet you at another village, anotherday. ~* : \W y \ = : 
a NY Nd 


Knights and squires, fantastic spires, and the women stand strong with their men - 
They are as free as wizardry and they call their island the Isle of When. 


CHORUS 

Talk of the future, loud and clear, harmonizes with imagination's call. 

Science and art don't stand apart, and when they make a story, they make it tall. 
CHORUS 

All through the night, the troubadors perform ev'rything from balladry to blues. 

The fingers dance, and the songs enhance a mood that lifts a stranger out of his shoes. 
CHORUS 

Colors swirl like the giant worlds, and the friends you meet fill the night brimfull 

With many gifts - the time goes swift as if responding to a lighter planet's pull. 
CHORUS 

Then when the celebration's done and the calendar becomes a livestock pen, 

We camouflage our bright mirages till the flying island comes 'round again. 
CHORUS 


Flying Island Farewell 
Lyrics: © 1986 Barry Childs-Helton 
Tune: Jamaica Farewell by H. Lovell, R. McIntyre, L. Keyser 
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Ship of Stone 


Tune: Don Simpson 


Lyrics: Don Simpson 
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Ship of Stone 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1981 Don Simpson 
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Am Esus4 E 
Once there was a Ship of Stone 

Am G+4 G 
That orbited a mighty star, 

Am GAm F G Am 
And from it flew the First Ship's crew 

Am 
Whose children we all are. 
C 


And no matter how long we've drawn our track, 
Am Esus4 
Still, over our shoulder, looking back 
Am Dm Esus4 E 

Through the hydrogen's hiss and the methane's moan, 

AmG Am G al 
Past the polymer clouds of the Dead Stars' shrouds, 

Am G Am F G Am 
All our roads run back to the Ship of Stone. Esus4 = cai 


Gsust = Fra 


There the First Crew all were made, 

And wakened from unknowing sleep, 

By the boundless sight of Heaven's height, 

And the fires of the Deep. 

And no matter how strange the forms we wear, 
How warped and wild, how rich and rare, 

How changed we've made the seed we've sown, 
We are blood of those who, singing, rose 

From the body of the Ship of Stone. 


And there our own ships' frames were formed 
To grow blue-glowing wings, 

And spread them wide to the farthest tide 
Where the last lone beacon sings. 

And no matter how tight the net they knot 

Of our web where the Wheel of Light is caught, 
How strange and lost, how grand they've grown, 
They, too, desire all Heaven's fire, 

Our companions since the Ship of Stone. 


Ship of Stone 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1981 Don Simpson 
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Once there was a Ship of Stone, 

Clear-domed, broad-hulled and clean, 

Where the air shone blue, through whose holds birds flew, 
And whose decks were growing green. 

And no matter how odd these things may seem, 

As madly mazed as shards of dream; 

They are not a dream that you dream alone: 

All ships, all men, are of one kin. 

We shall not forget the Ship of Stone. 


Ship of Stone 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1981 Don Simpson 
Stave the Watls 
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Star Sisters 


Lyrics: Jean Stevenson 
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A G 
I was born of wood and sails, 
A G 


When only birds could fly the sky. 
A G 


A warrior I, I shed men's blood 
A G 


That Man and life might never die. 

D A 

When my flag at last was furled, 
D E 


I left the waves forever curled, 
A 


And knew I'd won the world. 


For war was I then built of steel, 

When stars were yet but points of light. 
And on the world of seas I sailed, 

To verify the time of right. 

And still the lives of men were lost; 
And still was asked the deadly cost; 

And on the waves Men's freedom tossed. 


From hope and courage came I then, 
And took my name from dream of stars. 
Though made to fly, I only lived 

That sister ships might not know bars. 
The launching of a dream I spurred, 
And hearts of men with joy I stirred, 
But still the cry of death was heard. 


I sail the stars at freedom's crest, 

And seek the joys of many lands. 
Though made to stand the bite of war, 
The palm of peace I raise in hands 

Of thousand colors, many shapes, 

That speak, at last, of dreaméd ‘scapes 
And one my death illuminates. 


Star Sisters 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1988 Jean Stevenson 
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We sister ships of differing times, 
Have ever harbored iron men; 

Our decks and cargo bays and bridges 
Share the glory now - and then. 

In war or seeking, dreams and lives 
Have been the message never lies. 
And so the name forever flies: 
GA CG. #A G AGA 
Enterprise, Enterprise, Enterprise! 


Star Sisters 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1988 Jean Stevenson 
Stave the Watls 
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Cc Em Dm G 
Mommy, can I have a spaceship, so I can go to the moon and back? 
Em Dm G 
Daddy, can you build it with lots of lights and dials? 
Am Em r Em 
Then I can fly all over and visit all the stars; 
Dm’ 


Can I have a spaceship? 


Mommy, my friends all tease me for wanting to become an astronaut. 
Daddy, the books all tell me how exciting it could be. 

But space is full of dangers, and explorers must beware; 

Is it dumb to want to be one? 


Mom, you've been so helpful in letting me learn all I can. 
Dad, you're always saying "You cannot know too much." 
The mysteries I'd like to solve are those in outer space; 

I think that I can make it. 


Mother, I've come to tell you my dream will finally be fulfilled. 
Father, I've been accepted to journey to the stars. 
The years of study reward me with my childhood fantasy; 

F 


Em 
So much to learn and discover to be where I've always wanted to be. 
F Em r Em 


Thank you for letting me hope; and though I may never see you again, 
Dm G 


In my heart, both of you will be exploring with me. 
G C Am Dm’ G C 


I'm going out there - now! 


Mommy, Can | have a Spaceship 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1983 Joey Shoji 
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Fire in the Sky 


Tune: Jordin Kare 


Lyrics: Jordin Kare 
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Fire in the Sky 
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a2 


Am G Am 
Prometheus, they say, brought God's fire down to man, 
G Am G Am 
And we've caught it, tamed it, trained it since our history began. 
Am G Cc G 
Now we're going back to heaven just to look him in the eye, 
Am G AmG Am 
And there's a thunder ‘cross the land and a fire in the sky. 


Now Gagarin was the first, back in nineteen sixty-one, 

When like Icarus undaunted he climbed to reach the sun. 

And he knew he might not make it, for it's never hard to die, 
But he lifted off the pad and rode a fire in the sky. 


Yet a higher goal was calling and we vowed we'd reach it soon, 
And we gave ourselves a decade to put fire on the moon. 

And Apollo told the world we can do it if we try, 

For there was one small step and a fire in the sky. 


Then two decades from Gagarin, twenty years to the day, 
Came a shuttle named Columbia to open up the way. 


Though they said "She's just a truck,” she's a truck that's aiming high. 


See her big jets burning; see her fire in the sky. 


Yet the gods do not give lightly of the powers they have made, 
And with Challenger and seven, once again the price is paid. 
Though our nation watched her falling yet a world could only cry 
As they passed from us to glory riding fire in the sky. 


Now the rest is up to us, there's a future to be won. 

We will turn our faces outward; we will do what must be done. 
For no cradle lasts forever; ev'ry bird must learn to fly 

And we're going to the stars; see our fire in the sky! 


Yes, we're going to the stars; see our fire in the sky. 


Fire in the Sky 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1983 Jordin Kare 
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The Soul of the Steel 


Lyrics: B. J. Willinger Tune: B. J. Willinger 
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D.S. al fine 
then their sons again, ‘Til the smelter’s molten drops became a_ flood. 


Soul of the Steel 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1988 B. J. Willinger 
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Am G Am 
I am the soul of the steel: 
Am GS D Ee 
The mind and heart of Man have made me real. 
Am G Am 
Although I started life just a fragment of the earth, 
Am Cc G Am 
The fire and arm of Man now give me birth. 


Am G Am 
My life with Man began when N'Gamba found a stone 
Am G Am 
Hard-forged by fiery passage through the sky, 
Am G Am 
And once a thing is seen and an idea has grown, 
Am G Am 
To make his own star-metal he would try. 
F G Cc G Am 
And so he tried, and then his sons and then their sons again, 
F G Am 
‘Til the smelter's molten drops became a flood. 
Am G Am 
But the first of shapes was knife, and the second it was sword. 
Cc G Am 
The first of my forge-quenchings were in blood. 
CHORUS 
A thousand years of war, then at last a time of peace, 
Another man discovered my great worth. 
For if I'd make a blade for to cut the flesh of man 
I'd make a blade to cut the flesh of earth. 
And men would plow and men would sow and men would reap the grain 
To make the bread that graced their daily meal. 
And gathered in their homes they would break the bread of peace, 
And say a prayer of thanks to earth for steel. 
CHORUS 
Millenia have gone, intermingling peace and war, 
My life with Man increased a million-fold. 
Iron sometimes cast for good, then at other times for ill 
I did not judge, ‘twas Man who cast the mold. 
Yet Man survived my crushing strength when I was Death's machines 
And taught my dense and weighty form to fly. 
And now a star-ship's hull, I am launched beyond the Earth 
As man returns star-metal to the sky. 
CHORUS 


Soul of the Steel 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1988 B. J. Willinger 
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Tyrannosaur's Lullaby 


Lyrics: Jane A. Robinson Tune: Jane A. Robinson 


Hush my tiny _ terror stop your roaring, It’s time for baby monsters to be snoring. 
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Tyrannosaur's Lullaby 
Lyrics & Tune © 1990 Jane A. Robinson 
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Cc Dm 
Hush my tiny terror stop your roaring, 
Cc 


It's time for baby monsters to be snoring. 
F G 


Close your hate-crazed eyes and try to sleep. 
Cc 


Dm G 
Count slaughtered stegosaurs instead of sheep. 
F C Am 
Tomorrow is another day, 
G Cc Cm 
And you can stomp the earth and play, 
F C Am 
And tear and rip and rend and bite! 
Dm G Cc 


But now, my horrid child, good night. 


Hush my darling, kindly cease your bellow, 
It's time for little killers to be mellow. 
Lose yourself in dreams of blood and gore. 
Sleep my child, your dreadful day is o'er. 
Tomorrow get an early start, 

And you can tear your friends apart, 
Eviscerate and claw and fight. 

But now, my horrid child, good night. 


Hush my small destroyer, if you will, 
It's time for sleepy slayers to be still. 
Save all of that voracity till dawn. 
Transform that hungry gape into a yawn. 
Tomorrow rise up bright and fresh, 

And you can sink your teeth in flesh, 
And mangle bones, oh lovely sight! 

But now, my horrid child, good night. 


Tyrannosaur's Lullaby 
Lyrics & Tune © 1990 Jane A. Robinson 
Stave the Watls 
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Hound of the Baskervilles 


Tune: Brenda Sutton 


Lyrics: Jane Mailander 
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Hugo the rake, dark and wild as a storm, 
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G 
Chased a maiden out into the night. 


Am 
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The cry on the moor, as if straight from hell's door, 
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G 
Would not turn him away from his flight. 


Hound of the Baskervilles 
Lyrics: © 1987 Jane Mailander, Tune: © 1987 Brenda Sutton 
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Am Em Am 
His drunken companions who followed, there found 
G 


Am pe it, 
What thickened their blood with cold dread: TA aks SE SSN 
F a. 


Am : - = 
The form of an ebony flaming-eyed Hound, hag i 
G E 


Hugo's throat in its jaws -- dripping red! 


ae Am 

The Hell-Hound is calling for Baskerville blood 
Em Am 

As it's called all the ages before. 
F Am 

If you value your life and your reason, my friend, 

G Em Am 
In God's name keep away from the moor! 


Sir Charles was loved by the sick and the poor 

And gave freely to people in need. 

But his old heart grew faint when he thought of the moor 
And the Creature that waited to feed. 

One night, in the alley near Baskerville Hall, 

Came the cry and the charge of the Hound; 

And Sir Charles ran mad till his heart burst, and all 

Of his works were flung dead to the ground. 


CHORUS 


Sir Henry is handsome, well-traveled and young, 

And he laughs at old stories and fears. 

But he's followed, a rock through his window is flung, 
And an old boot of his disappears. 

He's come to reclaim an old family home, 

But the noise I hear chills me with fright: 

It's the cry of the Hound - and Sir Henry's alone 
Walking out on the moor late tonight! 


CHORUS 


Hound of the Baskervilles 
Lyrics: © 1987 Jane Mailander, Tune: © 1987 Brenda Sutton 
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Bloodchild 


Lyrics: Joey Shoji Tune: Joey Shoji 


From birth I knew you not as worm or monster, I grew and learned to see 


you as a_ friend. But now the time of choices is upon me, And 
Cc [ED Em |=D Em #1 BE 


dying might be easier an end. prison camp to me. The taste of egg, 


the sting of tail, Your limbs caress and cage me in. Through 


soothing, lulling, dulling dreams, I sense your children lie within. 


Em Bm Em 
From birth I knew you not as worm or monster, 
Cc D Em 
I grew and learned to see you as a friend. 
G Cc Bm 
But now the time of choices is upon me, 
D Em 
And dying might be easier an end. 


Our ancestors had fled here from their own world, 
To find a place where they could all be free. 

But this preserve your kind gave us to live in 

Is looking more a prison camp to me. 


Bloodchild 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1984 Joey Shoji 
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The taste of egg, the sting of tail, 
#7 F 


Your limbs caress and cage me in. 
#7 #2 


Through soothing, lulling, dulling dreams, 
#7 Bm Em 


I sense your children lie within. #1 He #2 = i 


You taught me with your diagrams and drawings 
To make me understand the birthing way. 

But I was never shown the pain or terror; 
Protected, yes, until that awful day. 


The man without the one whose grubs he carried 
Could wait no longer - to your limbs he clung. 
I watched in horror as you ripped him open 

To pluck out all the healthy, blood-fed young. 


The taste of egg, the sting of tail, 
Your limbs caress and cage me in. 
Through soothing, lulling, dulling dreams, 
I know your children grow within. 


I saw that we were merely your host creatures, 
And suicide my best alternative. 

But you said you had long ago decided, 

So with your love for me I chose to live. 


Upon that day I let you place inside me 
The first of several eggs which I now bear. 
And yet, in drowsy half-sleep I remember 
The writhing, oozing flesh, and I despair. 


The taste of egg, the sting of tail, 

Your limbs caress and cage me in. 
Through soothing, lulling, dulling dreams, 
I feel your children feed within. 


Bloodchild 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1984 Joey Shoji 
Stave the Watls 
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Black Dragon 


Lyrics: Beth Stevens 


Black Dragon, come and take your tea with me Where sunset 
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The shore curves quiet 


hand To soothe her water children as they play upon the 
A E A 
Black Dragon, come and take your tea with me 
D A D <BxD' A 
Where sunset frames the Golden Gate that opens on the sea. 
A E’ Dla 

The shore curves quiet like a mother's hand p 

D A |b ej A y 


To soothe her water children as they play upon the sand. 


Black Dragon, you were difficult to find. 

I spoke to you in symphonies, conjured you with rhyme, 
But always in the past you've slipped away 

To coil in gleaming caverns of an undiscovered bay. 


Come walk with me along an empty beach. 
You have much to learn of life, and I have much to teach. 
An Irish fiddler is the best of guides 


As we pirouette amid the heart's incoming tides. / ts 
Black Dragon, you have kept yourself apart Se 
From all the love and misery that live in human hearts, 4} 


But sorrow is the portion of us all, 
And wisdom springs from suffering's dark shadow on the wall. 


Black Dragon, come and take your tea with me. 

Gaze from out my window on the gray and silver sea: 

For conversation heals the ancient soul, O 
And you and I grow younger still, even growing old. 


oO, 
Black Dragon, come and take your tea with me. —_ — } 


Black Dragon 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1988 Elizabeth K. Steven & Janet Wilson Anderson 
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Fast ince D.C. al fine 


Tune: Janet Wilson 


like a mother’s 


sand. 


panions, and a_ warm fire blaz -ing near. Now when the sunlight wakes me, 


— 


lone I face the day. Grey Rider, if you hear me, don’t let the memory slip a- way. 


Cc Am G 
When morning came along the trail I'd wake and find them here, 
Cc Am F G 


My friends and my companions and a warm fire blazing near. 
G F G 


Now when the sunlight wakes me, alone I face the day. 
Cc Am - 


Grey Rider, if you hear me, don't let the memory slip away. ‘s 


We thought that it would never end, this comradeship we shared. 
Together to the end of time, in everything we dared; 

Living for the moment, yet not afraid to die. 

Grey Rider, why have I been left to say the last goodbye? 


One by one they fell away, now they all have gone, 

But I still walk this lonely road and they live on in song. 
Nothing is forgotten, though it seems so long ago. 

Grey Rider, when I too am gone, may it still be so. 


Tell them that I miss them all each minute of the day. 
Tell them I will not forget nor wander from the way. 
Tell the one I love the most, our love will always be. 
Grey Rider, tell them, tell them to wait for me. 


Grey Rider 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1988 Michael Whitaker 
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Lesson 


Tune: Larry Warner 


Lyrics: Larry Warner 
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Reflections, 


cas - 


And at the mouth the waterfall 


of trees, 


bright with majesty 


glistens 


PE 


your 


so must be 


is deep and calm, 


As the lake 


here you find control. 


the 


your voice must be 


fall, 


the water’s 


Like rocks control 


For 


then so must be each song, 


at a time, 


strong. 


keep you 


will 


drop gleams _ differently. Control 


every 


Lesson 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1988 Larry Warner 
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Am Cc Dm F 
Reflections, placid on the lake, ripple with the breeze. 

Am D F G 
Serene, the water glistens bright with majesty of trees, 

F G C Am Dm F 

And at the mouth the waterfall cascades the water's soul. 
Am D F 
Learn this lesson well, my child, for here you find control. 


F G Cc Am Dm ae i 
As the lake is deep and calm, so must be your will. 
Am D r G 
Like rocks control the water's fall, your voice must be the mill. 
F Dm Am D = 
And as each drop falls at a time, then so must be each song, 
Am D G 
For every drop gleams differently. Control will keep you strong. 


Emotion lies within and deep; the surface lies unmarred. 

For each song you release will show a deepness left unscarred. 

Within you lies a life of songs, yet each must come with time. 

Each listener will rejoice or cry; your soul will soar and climb. 


Chorus 


Once more I stand beside this lake though silent now and old, 

And yet the scars of life within can't hide what I'd been told. 

A lesson learned while but a child, the teacher chose to tell, 

And though death now has claimed her songs, I still remember well. 


As the lake is deep and calm, so has been my will. 

Like rocks control the water's fall, my voice has been the mill. 
As every drop gleams differently, each word has held me strong. 
Control has kept me sane to tell this Songbird's final song. 


Lesson 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1988 Larry Warner 
Stave the Watls 
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Hymn to Amber 


Lyrics: Roberta Rogow Tune: Yerushalayin Shel Zachav by Naomi Shemer 


Am Dm A 


The azure sky is arching over the crest of high Kolvir, 
Am Dm Am E Am 


And Arden's forest is the signal that Amber's walls are near. 
Am Dm A 


The Vale of Granarth, green and glowing, where dwells the unicorn, 
Am Dm AmE A 


Thus has it ever been in Amber since time itself was born. 


Dm Am 


The city Amber, there she stands, 
F Am 


The city Amber, as before, 
Am CG Am E Am 


And Amber shall be standing forever more. 
Dm Am 


The city Amber, there she stands, 
FE Am 


The city Amber, as before, 
Am C Am E Am 


And Amber shall rule the Shadows forever more! 


Oberon the King has fallen, the Pattern is restored; 

The unicorn itself has chosen and Random rules as lord. 
Though Armageddon may be over, the danger's not yet passed, 
And Amber city will be standing as long as time shall last. 


The city Amber, there she stands, 

The city Amber, as before, 

And Amber will be standing forever more. 
The city Amber, there she stands, 

The city Amber, as before, 

And Amber will rule Chaos for evermore! 


Hymn to Amber 
Lyrics: © 1982 Roberta Rogow, Tune: Yerushalayim Shel Zachav 
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Publish and Be Damned! 


Tune: Chris Bell 


Lyrics: Philip Allcock 


When writing a _ fantasy or science fiction There are 


rules to which every author must adhere, And although this may sometimes lead to undue 


friction, Asa _ publisher our policies are clear. Nowyou have just given us a single 


novel, And you claim that it is complete and_ stands a - lone, But al - 


though you may rant and rave or beg and_ grovel, You must 


know that we'll need more than just one tome. You should write for us a trilogy, A 
Am D7 G7 Cc CF oF... Fi G Cc 


fine 
thousand page long trilogy. Write for us a trilogy. We’ll publish it next year. eae 


= G Am__Em F G Cc Cc G G Cc G 


sa our novel’s singular and must remain unique. You wo for your fans and of "in - 
ly =y' y 


: Am Dm7 Gsus4 G7 Am Am Em Em F F6 Gsus4 G 
We really If 


tegrity". | you speak. cannot yield to such de - partures from our norm. 
Cc G Am Em bd iss Gsus4_ G 


last time D.S. al fine 
you want to get published then you can’t write in that form. 


Publish and Be Damned 
Lyrics © 1988 Philip Allcock, Tune © 1987 Chris Bell 
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Cc G Cc 
When writing a fantasy or science fiction 
Cc E 


Am A 
There are rules to which every author must adhere, 
Dm A Dm 
And although this may sometimes lead to undue friction, 
G Cc 
As a publisher our policies are clear. 
Dm A Dm 


Now you have just given us a single novel, 


And you claim that it is complete and stands alone, 
F A Dm 
But although you may rant and rave or beg and grovel, 
G G 


You must know that we'll need more than just one tome. 
G Am D’ G’ 
You should write for us a trilogy, a thousand page long trilogy. 
Cc”? F Fm G Cc 


Write for us a trilogy. We'll publish it next year. 


Cc G Am Em F G Cc 
You say your novel's singular and must remain unique. 
G Cc G AmDm’ G74 G7 
You worry for your fans and of " = peree FS ee speak. 
Am Am Em Em G*G 
We really cannot yield to such Rte from our norm. 
c G Am Em F eG 
If you want to get published then you can't write in that form. 


The writers that we employ I'm sure you've all seen, 

Who are turning out all the hack-work that we need. 

For we do not require the quality of Tolkien, 

But all that we ask is quantity and speed. 

So never you mind the plots, just feel the thickness, 

And notice the way the stories aren't quite done. 

For with all our authors’ legendary quickness, 

They will soon be producing sequels by the ton. 
You should write for us a trilogy, a four or five book trilogy. 
Write for us a trilogy. We'll publish it next month. 


Publish and Be Damned 
Lyrics © 1988 Philip Allcock, Tune © 1987 Chris Bell 
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You say that you are adamant and cannot change your book, 
That any fool would realize this who took a proper look. 

So I scrutinised your efforts and was shocked to find the lack 
Of maps or lists of characters or index at the back. 


We fear that your novel suffers from pretensions. 

The plot you must see is really too complex. 

All your characters they have more than two dimensions. 

There ought to be much more violence and more sex. 

We insist on a happy ending - yours is tragic. 

The hero he doesn't even get the girl. 

No dragons or elves or dwarves or even magic. 

You have really designed a very boring world! 
You should write for us a trilogy, a sword and sorc'ry trilogy. 
Write for us a trilogy. We'll publish it next week. 


I have discussed your book with you so you can see what's wrong. 

So why not go rewrite it now. It needn't take you long. 

Just get some words down on the page. Don't worry if they're rough. 
We'll publish any piece of junk, if it is long enough 


C’F Gc Am Dd’ G 
So write us a dekalogy, a posthumous dekalogy. 
G Cc’ F Fm G c 


Write us a dekalogy. We'll publish it today. 


Publish and Be Damned 


Lyrics © 1988 Philip Allcock, Tune © 1987 Chris Bell 
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Good Morning, Mister Johnson 


Lyrics: Mark Bernstein Tune: Mark Bernstein 


Good morn-ing, Mister John-son, I’m your ori -en-ta - tion counselor, 
cold sleep doctors tell me that you are re-covering nice - ly, 


I am here to help you ad 
Soon you’ll be _ on solids, you'll be 


spoken 
(Dime? No. *whack* Dollar? Dollar, yes.) NowI un  - der-stand why you might be a 
thought you should be stronger, and I 


bit up-set with us, Sir, Af- ter all, no one will an-swer all the 
had to learn your language, And be - sides, the doctors’ implants are not 


questions that you ask, But we programmed for that task. Yes sir, the language 


has changed a lot, But they plug me in each night and soon Pll 


a a are 


spoken 
have it down hot. (No. *whack* Cold!) 


Good Morning, Mister Johnson 
Lyrics & Tune © 1988.Mark Bernstein 
Stave the Watls 
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Good morning, Mister Johnson, I'm your orientation counselor, 

I am here to help you adjust to our time. 

The cold sleep doctors tell me that you are recovering nicely, 

Soon you'll be on solids, you'll be sound as a dime. 

(Dime? No. *whack* Dollar? Dollar, yes.) 

Now I understand why you might be a bit upset with us, sir, 

After all, no one will answer all the questions that you ask, 

But we thought you should be stronger, and I had to learn your language, 
And besides, the doctors' implants are not programmed for that task. 
Yes sir, the language has changed a lot, 

But they plug me in each night and soon I'll have it down hot. 

(No. *whack* Cold!) 


Now then, Mister Johnson, here is your financial position. 

In a word you're broke sir, I'll tell you the tale. 

Seems you had a nephew, by the name of Mortimer Maxwell 
Had a court declare that you had kicked the pail. 

(Pail? No. *whack* Bucket? Bucket, yes.) 

Well today of course such things would not be tolerated, 

There are laws protecting frozen assets, but they came after your day. 
And in fact that court decision was reversed eighteen years later, 
But by that time Mort had (pardon me sir) pissed it all away. 
Please, sir, it hurts my ears when you scream, 

And you really do no good by crying over spilt cream. 

(No. *whack* Milk!) 


Calm down, Mister Johnson, we've checked our employment computer, 
And we've found a job that will help pay your way. 

You're of vital interest to our top historical scholars, 

Answering their questions suits you to a "J". 

(J? No. *whack* T? T, yes.) 

Yes, I know that when you went to sleep in nineteen-ninety-seven 
It was just for fifty years, but your awakening was late. 

‘Cause we had to raise the funds and the economy's been tight 
And, well, to make it short I welcome you to thirty-sixty-eight. 
For now that's all that I have to say 

So you just lie back and rest now, sir, and have .. 

have .. 

have .. 

(*whack*) 

Have a nice day! 


NOTE: Each *whack* refers to the singer hitting him/herself on the head, as if to jar a faulty computer implant back into place. 


Good Morning, Mister Johnson 
Lyrics & Tune © 1988 Mark Bernstein 
Stave the Watls 


Wail Seugs - Harpy Music 


51 


The Parasite’s Anthem 


Tune: David Luckett 


Lyrics: David Luckett 


And we’ve 


And the sands of Mars are sifted, 


When the Venus mists are lifted, 


Spot, And 


When the Great Red is a tourist 


showers; 


all the mete-oric 


tallied 


Here’s a proposi -tion I will put to 


won’t be true; It won’t be true, 


It 


ours. 


And if 


flora, 


intestinal 


vessel for a Lot of 


a 


just 


We are 


we own something, 


G 
When the Venus mists are lifted, 


CG 
And the sands of Mars are sifted, 


D 


G 
And we've tallied all the meteoric showers; 


G 
When the Great Red is a tourist Spot, 


Cc 
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Parasite’s Anthem 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1983 Dave Luckett 
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Cc G 
It won't be true; it won't be true, 
G 


Here's a proposition I will put to you - ye 
G 
We are just the vessel for a 
Cc 
Lot of intestinal flora, 
G 


D G 
And if we own something, they will own it, too. 


We've the Galaxy before us, 

We will populate Centaurus, 

And have garbage dumps on stars before too long. 
We'll devour with hunger eager 

All the vegemite on Vega - 

Man will think he owns the stars, but he'll be wrong. 


Oh, yes, he is; oh, yes, he is! 

It's enough to put a tribble in a tizz! 
For wherever Man encroaches, 

There'll be fleas and rats and roaches, 
And the Galaxy is theirs as much as his. 


We will re-arrange the galaxies 

To spell out ads for B.V.D.s 

We'll turn 'em on and off like neon signs, 
And put Dyson spheres around the stars 
Made out of wraps from chocolate bars, 
And Man will say, "The Universe is mine!" 


But he'll be wrong! Yes, he'll be wrong! xh 


Sit and listen while I sing to you this song: 
There will still be lice and mouses, 
(Or perhaps that's mice and louses) 
And to them the Universe will still belong. 


Parasite's Anthem 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1983 Dave Luckett 
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Lyrics: Naomi Pardue 


Ain't It Tragic 


Am 
Writers of modern day tales 
Dm Am 
Use sex or SF to make sales. 
Dm Am 
But writers of yore used sadness and gore; 
E E’ Am 
A good tragedy never would fail. 


When Oedipus tried to return 

To Thebes, the gods were quite stern. 
Forsaking all others, he married his mother. 
A hard fate did this Grecian earn. 


Antigone was Oedipus's daughter. 

Each brother the other did slaughter. 

She buried both guys, for strong fam'ly ties 
Were a virtue her father had taught ‘er. 


Before our grim saga is done 

Antigone and King Creon's son, 

And virtuous wife have each lost their life 
All so the gods could have fun. 


Dm Am 
Of MacBeth it has often been said, 
Dm E 

He left several innocents dead. 

Dm Am 
Then his lovely lady, she went a bit crazy 

Am 

And MacBeth, I'm afraid, lost his head. 


In Verona, in times long ago, 

Lived a teenager named Romeo. 

And though the maid Julie was still in grade school 
She did moon over him don't you know. 


Ain't It Tragic 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1986 Naomi Pardue 
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Tune: Naomi Pardue 


Her parents were rather annoyed, 

Their daughter would dare love a goy. 

"To Paris we'll send her, the French will befriend her!" 
But Juliet saw through their ploy. 


By the third act our lovers are wed, 

And have had a brief frolic in bed. 

Now our tragic story must end in a hurry 
With Romeo and Juliet dead. 


You've all heard the story of Tess; 

An innocent girl ... more or less. 

One man seduced her, the second refused her, 
And our heroine's fate you can guess. 


I see that my audience is weeping, 

And some out of windows are leaping. 

So I'll tell no more of these stories of yore, 
So wake up all you who are sleeping. 


Ain't It Tragic 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1986 Naomi Pardue 
Stave the Watls 
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But 


F to make sales. 


Use sex or S 


of modern day tales 


Writers 


A good tragedy never would 


and gore; 


yore used sadness 


of 


writers 


it 


Of Macbeth 


a bit 


went 


Then his lovely lady, she 


dead. 


innocents 


head. 


his 


lost 


a - fraid, 


And Mac-beth, I’m 


crazy, 


Ain't It Tragic 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1986 Naomi Pardue 
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Temperature of Revenge 


Lyrics: Tom Smith 


served cold. 
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Vengeance is best 
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is best 
Temperature of Revenge 


Lyrics: © 1987 Tom Smith, Tune: © 1983 Julia Ecklar 


of mold, But vengeance 


ten kinds 


Dm Am DmF Am 
I'm a warrior born and a warlord made 
Dm Gm A A’ 


To conquer the final frontier, 
Dm Gm Am Dm 
But they put my ship in a cryogen dip 
Gm A 
And they froze us for four hundred years. 


Dm Am DmF Am 
I was perfect in body and in mind, 
Dm GmA A’ 
Genetic'ly engineered, 
Dm Gm Am Dm 
Till a pretty-boy captain destroyed all my plans, 
Gm A A’ 


And the damned rabble neo-fen cheered. 


Dm Am Dm F Am 
He marooned me on Ceti Alpha Five, 
Dm Gm A A’ 


Ceti Six blew up, barely twenty survived. 
Dm Gm Am Dm 


But I'm back in space and the blood from their faces 
Gm A A’ 


Will drain when I finally arrive. 


Dm Am Dm F Am 
So find me a ship, Reliant will do. 
Dm G A 
Find me an anchovy covered in goo. 
Dm - Cc Dm 
It will go in the ear of a young Russian jerk 
Am Cc Dm Am Dm 
Who will send out a signal to James T. Kirk. 


Temperature of Revenge 
Lyrics: © 1987 Tom Smith, Tune: © 1983 Julia Ecklar 
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Dm Am DmF Am 
Bring me my lunch, I feel quite starved. 
Dm F G A 
It may look like steak, but it's Kirk's heart I carve. 
Dm F Cc Dm 
In the back of your fridge may be ten kinds of mold, 
Cc Am Dm Am 
But vengeance is best served cold. 
Dm C Dm 
Vengeance is best served cold. 


Such indignities I suffered at his hands, 
Those endless unbearable days 

Selling rich Corinthian leather and being 
A straight man to Herve Villachez. 


My wife lies buried beneath these sands, 

The breath from her body was ripped. 

Who believes his claim that he wasn't to blame? 
All his buddies were writing the script! 


He's an admiral with supplemental pay 

Doing Barbary Coast, selling almost Parkay 

But my brand of Promise he'll hope that his mom 
Is around if he gets in my way. 


So find me a ship, Reliant will do. 

Find me an anchovy covered in goo. 

It will go in the ear of a young Russian jerk 
Who will send out a signal to James T. Kirk. 


Bring me my lunch, I feel quite starved. 

It may look like steak, but it's Kirk's heart I carve. 
In the back of your fridge may be ten kinds of mold, 
But vengeance is best served cold. 

Vengeance is best served cold. 


Temperature of Revenge 
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? 


Tune: Chris Weber 


What Does A Dorsai Do 


Lyrics: Chris Weber 


when his working day is done? Where does he go for the 


What does a Dorsai do at night 


his wife and kids (or her 


wants to have some fun? Howdoes he treat 


weekend when he 


G7 


G/D 


free? 


do when a Dorsai’s 


she)? What does a Dorsai 


man if he’s a 


go out dancin’ to the 


Dorsai 


Disneyland? Does a 


a Dorsai 


to 


take his kiddies 


Dorsai 


Does he 


tummy hurts? 


find a bromo when his_ Dorsai 


band? Can a Dorsai 


Tommy Dorsai 


DC al fine 


G6 G/D C 


G7 G/D F 


F 


G/D 


preppy shirts? 


a Dorsai ’gator on his  Dorsai 


have 
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Lyrics & Tune: © 1982 Chris Weber 
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Cc Dm G 

What does a Dorsai do at night when his working day is done? 

Dm G Cc 

Where does he go for the weekend when he wants to have some fun? 
e Cc 


How does he treat his wife and kids (or her man if he's a she)? 
G/D G7 G6-G C 


What does a Dorsai do when a Dorsai's free? 


How does a Dorsai drive his car? Does it handle like a tank? 

Who does he see when he needs a loan? Do they have a Dorsai bank? 
Are there Dorsai jingles on their Dorsai vidiscreen? 

What does a Dorsai wear when he's not in green? 


Cc Dm G 
Does a Dorsai take his kiddies to a Dorsai Disneyland? 
Dm Cc 
Does a Dorsai go out dancin' e the Tommy Dorsai band? 
F 
Can a Dorsai find a bromo when his Dorsai tummy hurts? 
G/D Pe"“G7G/OF ~G6-G/D C 


Does he have a Dorsai 'gator on his Dorsai preppy shirts? 


What does a Dorsai do at night when his working day is done? 
Where does he go for the weekend when he wants to have some fun? 
How does he treat his wife and kids (or her man if he's a she)? 
What does a Dorsai do when a Dorsai's free? 


Vorsa: Brethers Bane 


What Does a Dorsai Do? 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1982 Chris Weber 
Stave the Watls 
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Star to Steer By 


Lyrics: Karen Willson Tune: Karen Willson 


Am Dm C Em Am 


Oh, give me a star to steer by, Acause to die for, a love to 
Dm Em Am Em Am Dm 


win, AndI will seek the sky. Hope springs in a_ rebel’s’ breast, Knowing 
Cc Em Am Dm Em Am Em 


death is near, but fighting on To win a free man’s_ grave. 


Life limps on for those he’s left behind. We'll meet an-other time, 


another life, Where _ secret lovers dine. 
Am Dm 
Oh, give me a star to steer by, 
C.Emn Am 


A cause to die for, a love to win, 
Dm Em Am Em 


And I will seek the sky. 


Star to Steer By 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1977 
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Am Dm 
Hope springs in a rebel's breast, 


Cc Em Am Dm 
Knowing death is near, but fighting on 
Dm Em Am Em 
To win a free man's grave. 
Am Dm 


Life limps on for those he's left behind. 
Cc Em Am Dm 
We'll meet another time, another life, 
Dm Em Am 
Where secret lovers dine. 


CHORUS 


Gently, she draws her children near 

And whispers 'way their fears, for by moonset 
The soldiers will have gone. 

Somewhere, her loved one roams the sky. 
Death weaves his silken lies: a shield gone, 

A robe of rest well won. 


CHORUS 


Hidden deep, a princess’ secrets lie. 

Her brothers beside her slain. Dark Master smiles 
This battle he has won. 

Head high, she meets death unafraid, 

Knowing the price she's paid is worth its end, 
Dark Master's hold broken. 


CHORUS 


War lingers on. Its roots grow deep in space, 
Inspired and fed by hate. We will be free 

The rebel's cry is strong. 

For them this dream: together they'll carve a place, 
Destiny they will create. The time has come; 

The force of peace has won! 


CHORUS 


Star to Steer By 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1977 
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The Last of 
Grand Moff Tarkin’s Crew 


Lyrics: Nick Smith Tune: The Last of Barrett's Privateers 


'Twas long ago and far away 

How I wish I'd joined the Rebels now! 
The Emperor said, "Let work begin 

On the deadliest vessel that's ever been." 


God damn them all! 

I was told we'd just show up and the Rebels would fold, 
They never would fight, but I'll tell you 

That I'm a broken wreck after what I've been through, 
The last of Grand Moff Tarkin's crew. 


Oh Grand Moff Tarkin looked around 
How I wish I'd joined the Rebels now! 


For thousands of loyal troopers who 
Would come and be the Death Star's crew. 


CHORUS 


So, fool I was, I signed away 

How I wish I'd joined the Rebels now! 

But when I arrived, how my jaw did sag, 
‘Cause it wasn't no ship, it was a planet in drag. 


CHORUS 


Now the Death Star's crew had much to learn 
How I wish I'd joined the Rebels now! 

But before the training course began, 

That princess stole our one deck plan! 


CHORUS 


The Last of Grand Moff Tarkin's Crew 
Lyrics: © 1981 Nick Smith 
Tune: The Last of Barrett's Privateers by Stan Rogers 
Stave the Walls 


Watt Senge - Harpy Masic 


The Death Star's crew had a sickening plight 
How I wish I'd joined the Rebels now! 


There were so many miles of passageways 
That to find the lavatory took two whole days! 


CHORUS 


So in this sad state we flew away 
How I wish I'd joined the Rebels now! 


I could tell for sure it would all go wrong 
When our warning shot blew away Alderaan! 


CHORUS 


We tracked the Rebels to their base 
How I wish I'd joined the Rebels now! 


I tell you we were sure surprised 
When out they came in their X's and Y's! 


CHORUS 


Well, there I was in my gun pod 

How I wish I'd joined the Rebels now! 
One second I was safe in place, 

Then BOOM ... and I'm adrift in space! 


SS 


2) 
CHORUS 
Un 
J 


The war for me is over now 
How I wish I'd joined the Rebels now! 


re icy erage apis Hoth today! { IE 


CHORUS 


The Last of Grand Moff Tarkin's Crew 
Lyrics: © 1981 Nick Smith 
Tune: The Last of Barrett's Privateers by Stan Rogers 
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The Imperial March 


Lyrics: Jim Vibber Tune: The Imperial March by John Williams 


We are the Empire. We're big and we're mean. 
We are Darth Vader's destruction machine. 
When we engage the Rebellion in war, 

On the Rebellion we score 

Till their last man is dead. 

When we engage the Rebellion in war, 

We strew the Galaxy with gore 

Till their last man is dead. 


When Rebels think they've a safe place to hide, 
Transmitting Probe Droids will lurk just outside. 
We will scan all worlds, inhabited or not, 

Till we've identified each spot 

Where the traitors are based. 

We will scan all worlds, inhabited or not, 

And slaughter all with the first shot 

As we leave hyperspace. 


Large or small, 
We crush them all. 


Officers who let things get out of hand 

Find things put right with a change of command. 
We tolerate no incompetents on board; 

Our incontestable Sith Lord 

Sweeps all bunglers aside. 

We tolerate no incompetents on board, 

Swift termination's their reward 

Should Lord Vader decide. 


We are the Empire. We're big and we're mean. 
We are Darth Vader's destruction machine. 
When we engage the Rebellion in war, 

On the Rebellion we score 

Till their last man is dead. 

When we engage the Rebellion in war, 

We strew the Galaxy with gore 

Till their last man is dead. 


The Imperial March 
Lyrics: © 1980 Jim Vibber, Tune: The Imperial March from The Empire Strikes Back 
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Do It Yourself 


Tune: Macnamara's Band arr. by Sutton 


Lyrics: Bill Sutton 
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Cc 
I went to buy computers, they said a million bucks 
Fe Cc G 


For a brand-new, mainframe IBM: now that price really sucks, 
So I looked at all the pictures and I chose to build my own; 
F G 


For you can build a mainframe from the things you find at home. 


C 
Oh, IBM, DEC and Honeywell, HP, DG and Wang, 
F C 
Amdahl, NEC and NCR, they don't know anything. 
Cc 


They make big bucks for systems, so they never want it known 
Fr Cc 
That you can build a mainframe from the things you find at home. 


Now take the CPU, you see, it's only just a box 

With blinking lights and whirring fans and lots of cable slots. 

So I spent an evening working with some wires and bulbs and pins, 
And I hauled 'em to the basement and I plugged the freezer in. 


CHORUS 


I had to have a tape drive; my tape drive was a steal. 
I climbed into the attic for my Dad's old reel-to-reel. 
Some cable and some binder twine and soon it was complete: 
My CPU and tape drive at a price no one could beat. 


CHORUS 


I had to have a disk drive, but it didn't take me long; 

Function follows form, they say, or have I got that wrong? 

Well, I found a drive with five new modes that blows the rest away: 
Cottons, linens, wash-and-wear, rinse and lingerie. 


CHORUS 


Do It Yourself 
Lyrics: © 1984 Bill Sutton, Tune: Macnamara's Band, arr. Bill Sutton 
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I had to have a console just to make my system run; 
Without a fancy console, then my system wasn't done. 

I tied a ten-buck typer to a broken TV tube 

And now I've got a console that can write the evening news. 


CHORUS 


I've had my system running; I'll admit it's not the best. 
The data isn't right and the response time is a mess. 

It crashes every hour and it isn't worth a damn, 

But I'm satisfied because it runs just like an IBM! 


CHORUS 


Yes, you can build a mainframe from the things you find at home. 


¥ 


\ 
ws 


Do It Yourself 
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Little Teeny Eyes 


Lyrics: Tom Digby (Verse 5: Lee Gold) Tune: Tom Digby 
Am Dm 


a 
| 2S, ES EE EY EE CS CNRS cee ee ee SP ce 


Oh we got a new computer but it’s quite a disappointment, *Cause it 


little teeny print Like you _ need little teeny hands for’ milking mice." 


Little Teeny Eyes 
Lyrics: © 1966 Tom Digby (verse 5 © 1966 Lee Gold) 
Tune: © 1966 Tom Digby 
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Am Dm 
Oh, we got a new computer but it's quite a disappointment 


Am E’ 
"Cause it always gave this same insane advice: 
Am Dm 
"OH YOU NEED ec TEENY EYES FOR READING LITTLE TEENY PRINT 
E Am 


LIKE YOU NEED LITTLE TEENY HANDS FOR MILKING MICE." 


So we re-read the instruction book that came with the computer 

But it kept on printing crazy stuff that reads 

Like: "YOU NEED LITTLE TEENY EYES FOR READING LITTLE TEENY PRINT 
LIKE YOU NEED LITTLE TEENY SHOES FOR CENTIPEDES." 


So we got an expert genius and he rewrote all the programs 

But we always got results that looked like these: 

"OH YOU NEED LITTLE TEENY EYES FOR READING LITTLE TEENY PRINT 
LIKE YOU NEED LITTLE TEENY LICENSE PLATES FOR BEES." 


Then we tested each resistor, every diode and transistor, 

But our electronic brain just raves and rants: 

"OH YOU NEED LITTLE TEENY EYES FOR READING LITTLE TEENY PRINT 
LIKE YOU NEED LITTLE BRANDING IRONS FOR BRANDING ANTS." 


So we called up the CE to see if he could fix our trouble 

But, alas, it seemed he could not grant our wish: 

"OH YOU NEED LITTLE TEENY EYES FOR READING LITTLE TEENY PRINT 
LIKE YOU NEED LITTLE TEENY HOOKS FOR MICRO-FICHE." 


Now we're looking for a buyer for a crazy mad computer 

That will only give out crazy mad advice 

Like: "YOU NEED LITTLE TEENY EYES FOR READING LITTLE TEENY PRINT 
LIKE YOU NEED LITTLE TEENY HANDS FOR MILKING MICE." 


Little Teeny Eyes 
Lyrics: © 1966 Tom Digby (verse 5 © 1966 Lee Gold) 
Tune: © 1966 Tom Digby 
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Vampire Mega-Byte 


Lyrics: Stephen Savitzky Tune: Stephen Savitzky 
C F 
One night a month since last October all our data had been trashed; 
Cc - G 
Some called it software pirates, others said the disk had crashed. 
F 
The boss called me and Joe van Helsing, and he said "You two are bright; ~ 
Cc Em Am 


I don't care how you do it, but I want it fixed tonight." 


Am Dm 
Well, we came in after dinner and the place was like a tomb; 
Am Em 
And the pale florescents' flicker cast cold shadows in the room. 
Am Dm 
We ran all the diagnostics; the results were looking great, 
Am Em Am 


So we loaded the debugger and we settled down to wait. 


Then the minutes passed like hours, and the hours felt like days; 
And the console seemed to shimmer in a caffeine-loaded haze. 
Till a little after midnight as the full moon reached its height, 
And it shone in through the window with a pale and sickly light. 


Then the moonlight touched the console, and it crawled along the floor 
Till it reached the old six-fifty in the corner by the door. 

It must be twenty years since that machine was last plugged in, 
But when the moonlight touched it, that old drum began to spin! 


As the drum spun up we heard it - a sad, unearthly wail, ( 
And the vacuum tubes were glowing with a luster grim and pale, Ae 
Then the console typer rattled with a sound like shaken bone, 
And we watched in growing horror as a cord snaked toward the phone. 


Vampire Mega-Byte 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1988 Stephen Savitzky 
Stave the Watls 
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The mainframe's modem answered the six-fifty's ghostly call: 

"You will unload all your data, and then erase it all!" 

And the modem beeped and twittered as the mainframe lost its mind. 
"My God!" cried Joe van Helsing, "That's a vampire on the line!” 


I slammed the mainframe's reset switch so fast I broke my hand. 
Joe dove at the six-fifty; I didn't see him land. 

He ripped its cover open, and I heard him give a shout, 

Then there came a thin unearthly scream, and all the lights went out. 


I pulled Joe from the wreckage by the pale moon's waning light; 

He was out cold but still breathing; I hoped he'd be all right. 

And by the moon's last glimmer, I could make out what he'd done - 
He had wedged his silver tieclip in the thing's magnetic drum. 


When the grey dawn lit the windows, Joe finally came to. 

He looked like death warmed over, but he knew just what to do. 

So we got some silver solder, tied its input pins to ground, 

Then jabbed a wood stake through the drum - I still can hear that sound. 


Then our boss came in that morning and he asked, "How was your night?" 
And Joe answered, "Well, we found it - just a vampire MegaByte", 
And then we saw the console; the boss said, "Now what's this hack?" 

Em Am 


On the screen in fiery letters was the message, "I'll be back!" 


Vampire Mega-Byte 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1988 Stephen Savitzky 
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Tune: Kathy Mar 


Lyrics: Kathy Mar 
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D G D 
I was sitting by a river, when the thought occured to me, 
G A 


D 
There are a hundred thousand rivers that we never even see, S 
D G D 
They are the boundaries of all we know - of truth and right and wrong, 
D A D 


And I have written some examples for you here within my song, 


Cc D 


Some are bridged and some are forded, some are swollen from the rains, 
G A 


Some are the ultimate result of all our joys and all our pains, 
D G 


But when the rivers in your life are full and starting to wash down, - 
G D A D 


You've got to drink up the river before you drown. 


D 
You've got to drink up the river, 
G 


D 
You've got to drink up the river, 
G 
You've got to drink up the river before you drown. 
D 


You've got to drink up the river, 


D 
You've got to drink up the river, 
G D An D 


You've got to drink up the river before you drown. 


Drink Up the River 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1986 Kathy Mar 
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And all through our nation's history, for times of peace and war, 

An overwhelming wave of misery has washed up on our shore, 

They did not ask for any fortune - just a corner and a plate, 

And how they shone with pride and honor as they made our country great. 


But migrants now are deportees, more are turned away, 

We've forgotten it's the immigrants who made our fame today, 

Our salvation is that flood, white, yellow, red and black and brown, 
We've got to drink up that river before we drown. 


CHORUS 


We are surrounded by technology - a flood that's rising still, 

And we are praying we'll survive it, or we're sure we never will, 
And all our speed and skill and reach will soon be taking us to space, 
It is a great day in the morning for our funny human race, 


But we're frightened of our future, and we're scared to more along, 
So we scream that our technology is dangerous and wrong, 

Back to nature cannot save us, but the stars could be our crown, 

If we can drink up this river before we drown. 


CHORUS 


There is a river of humanity that's passing through your life, 
There is a sea of heavy sorrows and a stream of pain and strife, 
There is a river of tomorrow that will carry you away, 

And there's an ocean full of endless love to fill each passing day, 


_ There are rivers all around you, in the life you have to live, 

All the rivers you've been given, and the ones you have to give, 
So sing out this final message to the people all around, 

You've got to drink up the river before you drown. 


CHORUS 


Drink Up the River 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1986 Kathy Mar 
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Kites and Windmills 


Tune: Jane Freitag 


Lyrics: Jane Freitag 
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We just calmly nod our’ heads and _— smile... For our 


windmills push us onward and our castles are so grand. Yes, 
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G 
Soar like a bird. 

C G 
We fly over and under. 

D 

Caught on a breeze, 

G Cc 
We glide, together, 

G 


Over the trees. 


Free, high on the wind 

We rise, like kites in the springtime. 
We float on the air, 

And sail, forever, 

Knowing not where. 


Lost, yet not alone, 

We reach the stars and tomorrow. 
Our spirits unite. 

As one we travel, 

On, like a kite. 


Kites and Windmills 


Lyrics & Tune © 1980 Jane Freitag 
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D G Cc G D 
Are we only chasing windmills or building castles in the sand? 


G D 
Are we just Don Quixote or Peter Pan? 
G Cc G D 
Do we climb to the mountaintops just to touch the sky? 
€ G 
And concentrate on dreams that never die? 
F c e B’ 
Do we cling to rainbows in search of pots of gold, 
c i 099 p’ 
And listen to the stories visionaries told? 
G Cc G D 
Though others think we're crazy and scorn us for awhile, 
C G D 
We just calmly nod our heads and smile.... 
G Cc G D 
For our windmills push us onward and our castles are so grand. 
Cc G D 


Yes, we are Don Quixote and Peter Pan. 


Soar like a bird. 

We fly over and under. 
Caught on a breeze, 
We glide, together, 
Over the trees. 


C. D Em 
Yes, let's be Don Quixote and Peter Pan! 


Kites and Windmills 
Lyrics & Tune © 1980 Jane Freitag 
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Song of the Women 


Lyrics: Janet M. Warner re ect Nyrond 


Gm E b F Gm E 


Turn the seed, spill the silk, weave the world color. Turn the seed, spin the silk, 


weave the world free. Here in the darkness, a circle of sev -en 


Spinning and_ spinning the fire Ba isa thread. We are the women with 


Gm laa F Gm 


Turn the seed, spill the silk, weave the world color, 
Gm aad F Gm 


Turn the seed, spin the silk, weave the world free. 
Gm ‘=a B F 


Here in the darkness, a circle of seven, 

Gm aad B? Dm 
Spinning and spinning the fire-crystal thread, 
Gm Cc =a 

We are the women with no one to bind us, 
Gm cad F Gm 
We are the lost, for our children are dead. 


CHORUS 


Here in the circle, we women are waiting, 
Biding our time while the towers grow strong, 
For we are the women with no tribe to blind us 
With laws and with customs to say we do wrong. 


CHORUS 


Song of the Women 
Lyrics: © 1987 Janet M. Warmer, Tune: © 1987 Jonathan Waite 
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Here in the Northlands, we gather by moonlight, 
Many and many, we rise to one call; 

Here is the circle, the first of our calling, 

This is the tower that never shall fall. 


CHORUS 


Here in the tower where crystals are burning, 

Here are the daughters of women unborn, 

Here are the women, the stone-broke and heartless, 
¢ Who offer their making though their life-line is torn. 


(; CHORUS 


Here in the snow-white, the height of the Shandar, 
Gather the women, the hope of the world, 

Coming and going, their hands never idle, 
Spinning at life, till the gift is revealed. 


Turn the seed, spill the silk, weave the world stronger, 
Turn the seed, spin the life, weave the world well. 
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God Lives on Terra 


Tune: Julia Ecklar 


Lyrics: Julia Ecklar 
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Cc D G Cc 
I was born in Inverness on the second day of spring, 
Cc D G 
But my soul yearned to sail the stars, my heart did long to sing. 
Cc D G Em 
So when I made my sixteenth year, I signed my life away, 
Cc Am D G 
And flew out from this world to which with joy I come today. 


Now somewhere in Eighth Sector there's a world called Hellendiv 
Where, long ago, the spacefolk did decide the gods did live. 

And, aye, that world is heavenly, but Heaven it not be, 

For my God made my heart, and made the land most dear to me. 


Cc. ob G c D GEm 
And God lives on Terra, in her lands of evergreen. 
C.D G C DD’ 
Her silken skies over velvet vales, the most lovely I have seen. 
c D G  & DG 
And when I watch a sunset fade from red to royal blue, 
Em Gc 2 G Em Cc so 


I know God lives on Terra; she's His own dream come true. 


Now I've seen the sun on Rakkis, and I've felt her golden sands; 
On Wrigley's I once won a bet, and I've held a queen's fair hand. 
And I've made love in the summer snows of a Rigel mountain cap, 
And seen the universe unfold on Pern from dragonback. 


I've seen this whole grand galaxy, and I thank the Lord for that. 

I thank God for the chance to go, and the chance to now come back. 
And I thank the Lord that I was born in the cradle of mankind. 

I love the God who made this world whose beauty outlives time. 


For God lives on Terra, in the hearts and souls of man. 
Why search the stars for lost Eden's shores when He made her right at hand? 
The beauty of her blueness always moves my heart to tears, 
For God so loved Terra, that He chose to live right here. 
CG” a GC D G 
Yes, God lives on Terra; He lives and loves right here. 


God Lives on Terra 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1983 Julia Ecklar 
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Draw Down the Moon 


Lyrics: Brenda Sutton 


Am E 
The full moon rises in the sky, 
Am Esus E 


And sheds its light upon the path 
FE, Am 


That takes us far from worldly eyes. 
E 


Em 
Yes, we will be there soon. 
Am Ee 
See, in the distance welcoming, 
Am G 
There stands a woman, and a man 
Am Em Am Em 
Who bids us join their faerie ring 
Am Em G Am Em Am 


And draw down, draw down, draw down the moon. 


Am Em Am Em 
Fire and water, earth and air, 
Am Em 
Now we step the circle fair. 
Am Em Am G 
Water and fire, air and earth, 

Em G E G 
Of love and life and death and birth. 
Am Em Am E 
Air and earth, fire and water, 

G F 
The old ones watch us lest we falter. 
Am EmAm 
Earth, air, water and fire, 
Am G F Em Am 


Let wisdom rule our hearts desire. 


Draw Down the Moon 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1989 Brenda Sutton 
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Tune: Brenda Sutton 


In circles from the dawn of time, 

The ancients on the moor and heath 

Did gather, being of one mind 

To beg the gods a boon. 

With candles burning fragrant embers 

Brilliant as our strong belief. 

Oh, listen while the lord remembered 

Draws down, draws down, draws down the moon. 


CHORUS 


In mantle of another college, 

A lady turns and speaks to all; 

Reminds us of our inborn knowledge 

Often lost too soon. 

Seek me and you will not find me, 

If on empty hearts this falls, 

See me in yourself before you 

Draw down, draw down, draw down the moon. 


CHORUS 


Feed belly as you feed the mind 

With honeyed cake and honeyed kiss 

And drink ambrosiaed wine. Dance gaily, 

Sing a rousing tune. 

We bid the quartered gods adieu, 

The circle opened, all dismissed. 

But monthly we shall all renew 

And draw down, draw down, draw down the moon. 


CHORUS 


Draw Down the Moon 
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Tune: Sally Childs-Helton 


Lyrics: Sally Childs-Helton 
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Lyrics & Tune: © 1986 Sally Childs-Helton 


down 


We’re = goin’ 


and see 


wait 


Stave the Watls 


Wail Sougs - Harpy Masic 


89 


90 


Those ee boys gave me a fright 

As I listened to my radio the other aie 
They sat they're sure, they know they're right, 
We're a Peis the cosmic drain. 


F 
There's a black hole in the middle of the galaxy - 
Cc 
It'll suck down you, it'll suck down me. 


If you don't believe it, just wait and see - 
G Cc 
We're goin' down the cosmic drain. 


Black holes pull with a terrible might, 
They pull it all in, includin' light. 
Won't do no good to try and fight 

As you're goin' down the cosmic drain. 


A black hole don't discriminate - 

It'll take your house, your car, your mate. 
Hold out your hand and meet your fate - 
You're goin’ down the cosmic drain. 


CHORUS 


Everything'll get sucked right down through the middle, 
And we can't stop it - we can't do diddle. 

Makes you feel right small, right puny and little - 
We're headed down the cosmic drain. 


Can't run, can't hide, can't fly away - 
It'll get us all, so the scientists say. 

There ain't no escape, there ain't no way - 
We're headed down the cosmic drain. 


CHORUS 


Cosmic Drain 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1986 Sally Childs-Helton 
Stave the Watls 
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You know it's comin’, you know it's in store, 
Got a one-way ticket to the galactic core - 
That's all there is, there ain't no more, 
We're headed down the cosmic drain. 


Don't have to walk, you've got a free ride; 
You'll get to see what-all's inside - 

That is, of course, if we all ain't died 

As we're goin' down the cosmic drain. 


CHORUS 


It'll repossess you, seal your fate - 
Better make your peace - don't hesitate - 
And pack your bags so you won't be late 
As you go on down the cosmic drain. 


Don't have to sign up, don't need to apply; 
You're goin’, that's a fact you can't deny. 

Better hold your nose as you wave goodbye 
As you're sucked on down the cosmic drain. 


CHORUS 


Must be the Reds - it's a Communist plot 
To get the whole universe tied up in a knot! 
But they can't stop it - they can't do squat - 
They're goin' down the cosmic drain. 


This little song's been sung in vain. 

It's ev'rything to lose, and nothin' to gain - 
So we might as well sing the chorus again 
As we go on down the cosmic drain! 


CHORUS 


Cosmic Drain 
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! Saw My World Go Down 


Lyrics: Bill Sutton Tune: Bill Sutton 


ne 
I was one of a_ thousand souls’ who left a crowded Earth. For 
Whocame to love an orbiting sphere as_ if it gave me birth. 
And as I grew my life be- came the depths of _ silent space. 
Cc D Am7 C D 


I was young when I reached L-5, I had no other place, But I 


saw my world’ go down. Yes...) saw my world go _ down. I 


watched the dream of a life - time die As I 
Am7 C D C G D 


down the sky. Yes, I saw my world go down. 
D Am’ Cc D 


I was one of a thousand souls who left a crowded Earth; 
D Am’ c D 
Who came to love an orbiting sphere as if it gave me birth. 
c D Am’ C D 
For I was young Po I reached L-5, I had no other place, 
D D 


And as I grew, my life became the depths of silent space. 


I learned to work and I learned to love beneath the Earth's green light, 
I worked the starship's massive frame that some day would take flight. 
I loved the fluid engineer who shaped the starship drive, 

So she shaped me and through the years we kept the dream alive. 


| Saw My World Go Down 
Lyrics: © 1985, 1988 Bill Sutton, Tune: © 1985 Bill Sutton 
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Cc G D 
But I saw my world go down. 
Cc G D 


Yes, I saw my world go down. 
D 


I watched the dream of a lifetime die 
(& D 
As I saw it blazing down the sky. 
G G D 


Yes, I saw my world go down. 


We were close, so close to through, when the odds became too great, 
For the hunk of rock that hit us had to be the hand of fate. 

It shattered through the starship but it left us all alive, 

And it knocked us from the orbit that kept us at L-5. 


Now we had mass-driver engines to keep us in our place, 

But the heat of the ship's destruction boiled our engines into space. 
And our countrymen, so noble, would not build us just one more; 
They kept their money grounded to fight their precious war. 


CHORUS And... 


We labored for a year or more, our backs against the wall, 

A hundred minds made desperate plans to save us from our fall. 
Then came the day at last we knew we had nothing else to try, 
So as the Earth ships gathered, we prepared our world to die. 


But they herded us like cattle and they shoved us into line, 

They had to meet their countdown, so they left a few behind. 

So I stood alone on Terra's soil and I watched the missiles soar; 
My world was blown to atoms with my love marooned on board. 


CHORUS And... 


So now I've grown much older and I'm stuck upon the Earth, 

They say a starship costs too much and yields too little worth. 

So at night I dream of a free-fall sleep with my lover in my arms, 

But at dawn I wake to a ground-bound race who will never see the stars. 


CHORUS And... 


I saw my world go down, 
I saw my world go down. 


1 Saw My World Go Down 
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Starbound, Soilbound 


Lyrics: Carol Roper & Barb Riedel 


Tune: Carol Roper & Barb Riedel 
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Em D Em 
1: In the middle of the night when I'm lying by your side, 
2: In the middle of the night when I'm lying by your side, 


Em G D 
1: This world seems so still. 
2: Ah, so quiet. 
Bm=—C B’ D> Eni B’ 
1: But I must leave this peace and continue a wanderer's ways. 
2: away you must go. 
Am Cc D 
1: Tomorrow I leave once again for the stars, 


2: Tomorrow I grieve once again for the loss, 
G B’ G D B’ e 
: Once againI serve the lanes and once more I leave your side. 
2: Once again you serve the lanes and once more I bid thee farewell. 


— 


Em Am 
1: ForI am Starbound and you are Soilbound. 
2: For you are Starbound andI am Soilbound. 
Em B’ Em Am B’ 
Both: One forced to wander, one tied to the ground, 
Em D G Am Bm 
Both: But we each choose to serve our castes and not just our hearts 
G fin OBESE 
Both: And so we remain too long apart. 


Both: As decreed so long ago, when we first had gained the stars, 
That some should become the Starbound. 

To be a different kind and apart from the planet bound, 

A race bred for strength and the rigors of space, 

Bred for great longevity so to cross the void of space. 


Chorus 


Starbound, Soilbound 
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Both: Though the years have seen us change, we are human still inside, 
Both: Still full of desires and feelings, 


1: In need of human touch, 


pA: In want of another's embrace. 
1: We need to be loved : 
2: And to love in return. 


Both: Who'd have known the love I found was not one of my own caste. 


Chorus 


1: Of us, one must change the ways 
2: If we choose to live as one, 


Both: Ingrained in our lives and beings. 
To ask you to roam space is a pain I'd not ask you to face. 


1: 

1: Would I be content with a planet bound life? 
2: Would I be content with a star-roving life? 
1: 
2: 


If I can't break from the stars does it mean I love you the less? 
If you can't break from the stars, I know you love me no less. 


Chorus 


Both: In the middle of the night, when I'm gazing at the sky 


: To seek one small point of starlight. 
: To seek where you are tonight. 


1 
2 
1: I seek a distant star that harbors a peaceful world. 

2: Await your return. 
1 

2 


: Someday my path will take me back and I know I'll find you there, 
: Someday your path will bring you back and I'll be biding here, 


Both: And once more I'll be by your side. 


Chorus 


Starbound, Soilbound 
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Stowaway 


Lyrics: Deirdre M. Murphy Tune: Deirdre M. Murphy 

Dm Am Dm Am Dm 

I'm seventeen and I've got a job waiting for me in the stars, 
Dm Am Dm Cc Dm 

I've never been off of the Earth, save a birthday trip to Mars, 

Dm G Dm G 

I knew I'd have to pay a fine when I hid behind the doors, 

Dm Am C Dm 


But I didn't do anything to die for. 


I stowed away on a rescue ship to visit my brother dear, 

I hadn't seen him since he'd left the Earth, and I couldn't wait a year, 
I didn't know, they didn't say, I got on without a fear, 

But I didn't do anything to die for. 


Am G Dm GC 
Goodbye, Mother dear, and goodbye Father, 
Dm Am Dm Am Dm 
And goodbye to the world, and to you, my dearest brother, 
Dm Am Dm Am 
I lived all my life on the Earth, where life and air come free, 
Dm Am Dm Am Dm 


I didn't know how close to death the frontiersmen be. 


The pilot soon discovered me and I offered to pay the fine, 

He looked at me in disbelief, "Don't you know what you have done?" 
And then he told me I have to die, his eyes not meeting mine, 

But I didn't do anything to die for. 


Mom and Dad, try to understand, there's just not enough fuel, 
There's no patrol to save me here, these men aren't being cruel, 
I die alone or kill six men more, I know I've been a fool, 

But I didn't do anything to die for. 


CHORUS 


Stowaway 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1982 Deirdre M. Murphy 
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Mark, I'm on the rescue ship, and now I have to die, 

Don't sound like that, I'm so sorry, at least we can say goodbye, 
I didn't know, I love you so, I'm trying not to cry, 

But I didn't do anything to die for. 


When my brother's camp got out of range, and I could hear his voice no more, 
I said to the pilot, "I'll go now", and he shut the airlock door, 

And I thought, before I died, on what had gone before, 

But I didn't do anything to die for. 


Goodbye, Mother dear, and goodbye Father, 
And goodbye to the world, and to you, my dearest brother, 
I lived all my life on the Earth, where life and air come free, 
I didn't know how close to death the frontiersmen be. 
Dm Am C Dm 
You don't have to do anything to die for. 


Stowaway 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1982 Deirdre M. Murphy 
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Outer Space Rocket Trilogy 
7. New World R 


Tune: Clif Flynt 


Lyrics: Clif Flynt 
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Am G Am G 
There is a new world rising, high above the air. 


Am G Am G 

There is a new world rising. And I would go, 
Am 

No, I could go, 

Am G Am 


No, I should go there. 


Am G Am G 
There is a new world rising, high above the skies, 
Am G Am G 
A world being built by men who can look their future in the eye, 
Am G Am G 
If I stay here, one more day here, 
Am G Am 


I'll be here when that future arrives. 


Am G Am 
It's a world of cold gray steel, 
Am G Am 
Far from the oceans and fields, 

Am G Am 
With never a cloud in the sky, 

Am G Am 

And horizons that don't meet your eye. 


There is a new world buildin’, a world of cold grey steel, 

A world being built by men who see only things that are real, 
And I sit here, dream a bit here, 

Think of how I'd feel. 


And there is the future waiting, nose pointed toward the skies, 
Waitin' for the men to board her, then with a roar she will rise, 
And I'll stay here, just a day here, 

Till I've seen her rise. 


Outer Space Rocket Trilogy 
1. New World Rising 
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I'll stay planet bound, 

With my feet planted firm to the ground, 
Held by my memories here, 

By my memories, my dreams, and my fears. 


There is a new world risin', raise your eyes and you'll see, 
There on the far horizon, with no place for, 

Never space for, 

Dream-bound fools like me. 


Outer Space Rocket Trilogy 
1. New World Rising 
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Lyrics: Clif Flynt 


Outer Space Rocket Trilogy 


2. What Kind of Man 


Am F Am 

What kind of man can come to this country, 
Am Cc ai e 

Bear the discomfort, displeasure, the pain? 

P Cc F Am 

For it will take you and break you, remake you. 
r Cc F Am 

So say the miners, the mappers, the trappers. 

Pe Cc F Am 


So say the many who come by this way. 


Am F Am 


You won't see Earth rise from the moon all that often; 
Am C 


The moon is a deep well, she wants you to stay, 


Am Cc e Am 
And once you have roamed on a world that you've owned, 
re Am Cc Am 


You'll know it's not life if it's lived other ways. 


So come to the land high above your air blanket. 
Come to the land at the top of your sky, 


Where there's fortunes for making, new worlds for the taking. 


Once you've left Earth you won't ask yourself why. 


But no one will tell you that life here'll be easy. 

Comfort's the coin but it's freedom you'll buy, 

For there's no room for dreamers, nor dimwitted schemers. 
They'll leave Earth to live, but they'll come here to die. 


And what kind of man can come to this country, 
Bear the discomfort, displeasure and pain? 

For it will take you and break you, remake you. 
So say the miners, the mappers, the trappers. 

So say the many who come by this way. 


Outer Space Rocket Trilogy 
2. What Kind of Man 
Lyrics: © 1979, Tune: North of Superior 
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Tune: North of Superior 


Am F Am 


So count every breath and think twice before moving. 
Am E 


Vacuum's a goddess where the asteroids roam, 
F 


Am 
And she's damn forgiving of mistakes of the living, 
gz Cc F Am 


But if you survive, she'll treat you like her own. 


So come to the land high above the air blanket. 

Come to the land at the top of your sky, 

For there's fortunes for making, new worlds for the taking. 
Once you've left Earth you won't ask yourself why. 


And what kind of man can come to this country, 
Bear the discomfort, displeasure and pain? 
For it will take you and break you, remake you. 
So say the miners, the mappers, the trappers, 

a Cc re Am 


The life in slow stages, one eye to the gauges. 
Cc Am 
So say the many who come by this way. 
G Am 


Who come by this way. 


Outer Space Rocket Trilogy 
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Outer Space Rocket Trilogy 


3. Lone Star 


Lyrics: Clif Flynt Tune: Clif Flynt 


Lone star in an open sky, Beaming down on me, Whispers like a 


silent song, That you see. For like try. The stars call to 


me, As they call to all who will _ see. 


Outer Space Rocket Trilogy 
3. Lone Star 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1979 Clif Flynt 
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Dm Cc 

Lone star in an open sky, 

Dm Am 

Beaming down on me, 

Dm Cc 

Whispers like a silent song, 
Dm 

That you see. 


For like color in a miner's pan, 
The stars gleam in the sky, 
Treasures waiting for the man 
Who will try. 


Cc Dm 

The stars call to me, 
C Dm 

As they call to all who will see. 


Gleaming like a silver cord, 

The star light hangs in the air, 

And my eyes range where my mind has soared, 
Climbing there. 


For like pale threads in an endless void, 
The starlight guides the way, 

Fleeing from eternal night, 

To new day. 


The stars call to me, 
As they call to all who will see. 


For the stars sing of the worlds they'd share, 
New worlds of earth and stone, 

And the stars cry for the worlds they bear, 
All alone. 


Outer Space Rocket Trilogy 
3. Lone Star 
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Lyrics: Paul Macdonald ; Tune: Paul Macdonald 


Diamonds on velvet, floating in eternity. Distant splendor blazing, 


mutely they call to me. I have always wondered, oh stars burning bright, 


C D last time D.C. al fine 


What sights you hide be- hind your light -filled night. 


Em Cc D 
Diamonds on velvet, floating in eternity. 
Em Cc D 
Distant splendor blazing, mutely they call to me. 
Em 
I have always wondered, oh stars burning bright, 
Cc D 
What sights you hide behind your light filled night? 


Your individuality insured in human lore; 

We give you names and myths, of love, peace and war, 
As if we are a distant sun and dare to presume 

We have the right to say what you are and whom. 


Jewel-like Vega, heavenly music in a harp. 

Castor and Pollux, never dancing far apart. 
Antares and Betelgeuse, Rigel, Canopus, and more; 
Distant spectrum spreading: visual, UV and IR. 


Diamonds on velvet, floating in eternity. 
Distant splender blazing, mutely they call to me. 


Suns 
: Lyrics & Tune: © 1984 Paul Macdonald 
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Lyrics: Sharon Porath 


Time and Stars 


Tune: Sharon Porath 


are brief as falling _ stars That streak the sky like 


is stretched by a_ slender thread A-cross a million years. 


F G C Am 
Our lives are brief as falling stars 
G Cc 


That streak the sky like tears; 
F G Cc Am 
My life is stretched by a slender thread 
r G Cc 


Across a million years. 


The Weaver of dreams has spun our lives, 
Our webs of joy and pain; 

She casts them forth for a little while, 
And gathers them in again. 


Although 'til now my thread was drawn 

In solitary ways, 

I think your dreams weave through my nights, 
Your memories through my days. 


Life's tangled skein takes shape upon 
The loom of what will be... 

Our lives entwine in the warp and weft 
Of the Weaver's tapestry. 


For there is a pattern vast as time 

The stars weave ‘round the earth, 
Where smaller rhythms weave our years 
The promise of rebirth. 


And when the Weaver draws our threads across 
Another where and when, 

I will meet, and know, and remember, 

And love you once again. 


Time and Stars 
Lyrics & Tune © 1981 Sharon Porath 
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Red Star, Rising 
Lyrics & Tune: © 1987 Mitchell Burnside Clapp, Coda: Lyrics: UMW, Tune: Trad. 
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Am G F G 


We've listened to you laugh about Chernobyl and Afghanistan. 
Am G F FE. 


Perhaps you should have listened to all those five year plans. 
Am G E 


Patience has rewarded us as only patience might. 
Am E F GAm 


There's a new red star in the east tonight. 


eS Am G Am 
Step by step, we leave you here alone. 
F Am E 


Step by step, we make your dreams our own! 
Am Cc G 


F 
Step by step, we leave you here behind. 
Am G Am 


One small step at a time. 


We see your apprehension at all that we're becoming. 

We build our cities up in space, you sneer at the plumbing. 
But be not troubled Yankee, you've not a thing to fear, 
After all the Russian word for peace is Mir. 


CHORUS 


F G Am 


Look, to your eastern horizon 
F E Am 


O say, can you see the red star rising? 


Well judging from your culture we know why you worry; 
Americans, you're always in such a bloody hurry. 

But we'll soon replace the fable of the tortoise and the hare, 
With a new one with an eagle and a bear. 


CHORUS 
Am G F E Am 
One small step (one giant leap) at a time. 


Am Em Am G Am Em Am Am Em Am Am Em Am 


Step by step the longest march can be won, can be won 
AmEmAm G Am EmAm Em Am Em Am 


Many stones can form an arch, singly none, singly none 
AmEmAmGAm G C F . 


And to-geth-er what we will can be accomplished still 
AmEmAm G AmEmAm Em Am Em Am Em Am 
Many dropscanturna mill, singly none, singly none, singly none! 


Red Star, Rising 
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Wishful Thinking 


Lyrics: Peter Thiesen Tune: Peter Thiesen (verse), Pretty Redwing (chorus) 


I used to have scary nightmares a - bout a third world war With 
al Cc D7 G7 
ee Eee ae ee —— 


mushroom clouds and fire storms and blood and = guts and _— gore. So 


Cc 


Mom explained the reason we won’t get blown a-way: We’ve got a little | buddy who pro - 


Cc G7 Cc F = 

, 1 ———— —— ne ee ee 
tects us night and = day. We'll be saved by a little green bug -eyed 
Cc G G7 Cc C7 


mon-ster. We'll learn our lesson. We'll stop our messin’ With those 


great big bad a-tomic wea-pons. That little green monster will bring us _ peace. 


Cc F 
I used to have scary nightmares about a third world war, 
F Cc G 
With mushroom clouds and firestorms and blood and guts and gore, 
Cc 
So Mom explained the reason we son't get blown away: 
F Cc G Cc 


We've got a little buddy who protects us night and day. 


A little green bug-eyed monster flew in from outer space. 

She's hanging out in orbit just to save the human race. 

So if Gorbachev or President Bush decides to drop the Bomb 
She'll zap those deadly missles and preserve our peace and calm. 


Wishful Thinking 
Lyrics: © 1984 Peter Thiesen 
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r C = 


We'll be saved by a little green bug-eyed monster. 4 A VE THE 
G Cc — 
We'll learn our lesson. We'll stop our messin’ FUTUR a e 
rs Cc T NU 


With those great big bad atomic weapons. 
G Cc 


That little green monster will bring us peace. 


I won't get blown to bacon bits. I won't glow in the dark. 

I won't melt down like butter when I'm playing in the park. 
The Bomb won't come to get me in the middle of the night; 
So now I don't get frightened when my Mom turns out the light. 


I believe in the little green bug-eyed monster. 
Without her up there, I'd have a nightmare. 

I told all the other kids in day care; 

They believe in Santa, but they think I'm nuts. 


The day they push the button, they'll get a big surprise, 
When all their shiny missiles disappear before their eyes. 
Those crazy politicians couldn't start another war, 

So, grownups, don't you demonstrate or protest any more. 


Just believe that the little green bug-eyed monster 
Can save the nation from incineration. 
Just believe she never takes a vacation, 
And you'll be happy till the day you die. 
Yes, you'll be happy till the day you die. 


A 
WAS 


@ 

eo ©@ 

GK Av My 
SSS 


SSS 


—————— 
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Lullaby for a Weary World 


Tune: T.J. Burnside Clapp 


Lyrics: T.J. Burnside Clapp 


with all the hate she harbors. Sleep my weary world. 


wonder how my world can live 


And I 


all could end, 


of how long it may last, And just how soon it 


scared 


And I’m 


make mea 


> 


Oh 


within my hands. 


could rest 


all 


it 


wish the power to stop 


to soothe her when she 


voice 


rock my weary world. Make me a_s gentle 


to 


cradle 


Am 


AmD G 


make mea 


And 


to hold her when she wakes, 


enough 


Make my arms strong 


And 


That I can sing my weary world to 


so sweet and fine, 


lullaby 


much closer, And 


not stop [ll hold her that 


will 


fighting 


her 


if 


Lullaby for a Weary World 
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bleeding 


and pain of war. And if her 


noise 


a-bove the 


sing my lullaby 


will not let her go, no I’ll 


But I 


bleed a-long beside her, 


staunch I[’ll 


I can’t 


to 


chance 


my precious world an-other 


May God grant 


her go. 


never let 


to 


voice 


gentle 


rock my weary world. Make me a 


make mea cradle to 
AmD 


> 


Oh - 


love. 


Am 


to hold her when she 


enough 


Make my arms strong 


soothe her when she weeps. 


lullaby so sweet and fine, That I can sing my weary world to 


And make mea 


wakes, 


That I can sing my weary world to sleep. 


sweet and fine, 


lullaby so 


Make me a 


sleep. 


Lullaby for a Weary World 
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G Em Cc D 
I wonder how my world can live with all the hate she harbors. 
G Em Am D 
Sleep, my weary world. 
G Em 
And I'm scared of how long it may last, 
Am 
And just how soon it all could end, 
G Em Cc DG 
And I wish the power to stop it all could rest within my hands. 


I see her people dying for such bold and bloody causes. 
Sleep, my weary world. 

And the bodies of the innocent 

Are washed up on the lengthening shore, 

While the rising tide of history just ebbs and flows again. 


DAG Em Cc D 
Oh, make me a cradle to rock my weary world. 
Bm Em Cc Am D 
Make me a gentle voice to soothe her when she weeps. 
Am D Cc 
Make my arms strong a to hold = when she wakes, 
D 


And make me a lullaby so sweet and fine, 
G Am D G 


That I can sing my weary world to sleep. 


I wish that I could smooth away her jagged shards of hatred. 
Sleep, my weary world. 

And though my hands may bleed and burn, 

I'll hold my broken world to me, 

Until her ugly scars have healed and peace may reign again. 


CHORUS 


Lullaby for a Weary World 
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Am D G Em 


And if her fighting will not stop I'll hold her that much closer, 
G Am D 


And sing my lullaby above the noise and pain of war. 
Am D Em 


And if her bleeding I can't staunch, I'll bleed along beside her, 
Cc Am D 


But I will not let her go, no, I'll never let her go. 


And when the stars have all burned out, I'll sing to her in darkness, 
Sleep, my weary world. 

And pray a tender God may find me. 

Huddled in the dark and cold, 

And grant the precious world I shelter one more chance to live. 

G Cc G 


May God grant my precious world another chance to love. 


CHORUS 
Am D G Cc 
Make me a lullaby so sweet and fine, 
G Am D G 


That I can sing my weary world to sleep. 


Lullaby for a Weary World 
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